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Honored Friend, Malter 
Richard Kiluert, 
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163 Know you,and inthat your worth,which 1 
SS honour more,then greatneſſe ma Patron : 

this Tragedy hapning into my bands, 7 baue now 

aduentured it pnto the Preſſe, and wanting 9th 
a Parent to owne it, and a Patron to protett it,am 
fayne to Aft the Fathers part, and haue aduentu- 
red 80 adareſſe it ynto your Worthy ſelfe; under 
who/e wings it lyes for anew birth : it hath paſſed 
$ve Stage already with good applauſe, and 1 douvs 
not, but from you it ſhall receiue a kinde welcom:, 
who haue alwaies bin a true Fauourer of Artes 
and L earning ;and from your ſelfe Bbaue receined 
fo manynoble. curtefies, that 1 ſhall alwayes re/t 


Yours to comman. 


Hvecn Prxry, 


The Travzedy of Hoffman. 


Enter Hofiman. 


HoTman, 
»|Ence Clouds of melancho:'y 
le be no longer ſubtero your ſifmes, 
But thou deare foule, whote nerucs and artires 
in dcad refuur dings furmon vp revenge, 
And thou ſhalt hare, be but appecas'd fiwecte hearte 
Thc dead remembrance of ny lung father ftruegs Ope A Cur 
And witha hart as airc tv itt as thought tame where 4} - 
Lic exculc witly in fuch a cautec peares 4 body, 
\V hcre .ruth leaderh, w hat coward would not fight 
Iii ats moue ſome, tu: myne's acaule is right 
thunder and lightning. 
Scethe powers of keanen in apparitions 
And nght tull alpc; tSAas mio cd 
Thar \ thus tariy 2m 16 doc an at 
winch tuttice and a tathcrs death cxites, 
Like thi carening rzcthor s anteCates deſtruction tunes” 
Aga'ne I come 1 come, come, 
Bee liicnt thou citigacs of faire virtue 
Thar lake a goodly tyen wea:'t pluckt vp 


By ouyrderous, wings, int ctious blaſts and gags 
v 
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The Tragedy of Hoffman. 
I will not lexie thee, vnrill likethy ſelfe, 
Vue made thy enemies, then hand in hand 
Wee'e walketo patadilcaw—againe more ble 
Ileto yon promonts rop, and their ſuruey, 

What (hipwiacke paſſengers thebeigique {ca 
Caitsfrom her tomy entratiesby miſchance. 
Roarc {ca and winds,and withceleſtiall fi: c5, 


Quicken Big: p ects, with your highelt defires 


Enter Lorrigue, 

LL". Yet thisis fomewhat like, bur draindles, you arc to by 
tic, vere ] at £ TLIC Fo and youca:ch: me thus, I ſhou't 
gOCNcere to a5ke you at whole uit bur 20w I am out of ſent, 
And teare n0t<714.:t5,for I chinke theſe woos and wat crs art 
common weaithes that nrednofuchfublects nay tl.ecy keepe 
not a C ontiabic at ica, but a mans Oucrwheimd withoue 
order. — \Vc!l,gdry land logethee, though thou ſwarme 
with millioas of deuourers, yet haſt thou no {ucl twallow as 
the (ca. 

Hf. Thoalyeſt, therelives vpon the earth more beaſts 
With wide deuouring throates, then can bce tound 
Of raucnous fiſhes in the Oceans 
The huge Leviathan is.but a ſhrunpe 
Compat d with our Baien on the land 

Li.1 ain of your mind;bat the Whale has a wide mourh 
Tofiwniow freer ing watcrs, and poure h&, 
Bur wc haue Epicu! cs and Cormorants, 
Whom ncyther ica,nor land can hardly ſcrue 
Thc feed them tar, while armes and honour ft aruc, 
D«'3:t lookes palc as death, like thoſe bare bones, 

Lo.-Ha amazd, 

Hf. Sceſt thou them trembling, flauc heere were Armes ? 
That feru'd the troath lefle fate of L wningberpe. 

£0. Sodoe 1 fir fcrue the dukes fone of the !tace 

HoF. Ha, ha, 1 laugh toſce huwdaſtard fear: 

Haſtcns ihe death doomd wretchrto his Ciſtretic, 


The Tragedy of Hoffman. 


Say didſt thou ferue the dukeof Laumingber ge, 
Lo. His funnce O r56(ir, Fmca poore follower of his 
And my walter is ayring of himſelfe at your Cell, 

Heff.1+ he that (capt * wracke young Langrbergd 

L 5. | lixgthe ſametir,you are inthe righn hr, 

Hof.Rcucnge I kiffe thee, vengemice y*are ar liberty, 
Wouid'(t thou hauing loſt a father as I haue, 

\V hoſe very namediſlolues my cyestO teares 
Could duty and thy loue fo different proue, 

Not to avenge his death whole better part 
Was thine,thou his,when he fell part of thee 
Fell with him cach drop, beingpart thine owne 
And wouldſt not be reveng'd ; 

Lori Yes on the murthercr, 

Ho7.On hun,or arte man that 1s athed 
Has Cur one vnce of blood, of which hees pare 
He was my (ather, my hart ſtill bleeds 
Nor can my wounds be {topr, tillan inctfion, 

I've ma .ctobury my dead father in: 

Thereto:e without protraction,' ghing,or excuſes 
Sweare to betrue,ro ayd aſſiſt me, not roſture 
Or contradit me in any enter prite 

I ati row vndertake, or hcarcattcr. 

Loy I {weare. 

Hog. Were | perf wadecd that thou could?t ſhed reares. 
As doth the Egyptian terpenrs necre the Nile ; 
It :hou wouldit kifle and kill, imbrace and ſtabbe, 
1hn chou ſhouldſt Ie, tor my invzctine braine 
Ha: h cait a glorious pt 0:e&t of reuenge 
Eucnas thou Kkneel'ſt, wilt thou turne villaine ſpea ke. 

Lor. Oh fir when was I otkerwiſc,from my creation nothing 
elſe, I was made of no other ſtuffe,villany 1s my onely patti- 
mony:though I bee an itreligious ſau, yet I beareareligious 
name, though I want courage, yet in ralke, I'le put them all 
Jowne,though I have nothug in me that is good; 


\ __ "1 
Sv — ——_—_——_—_—_—_—_—— 


B 2 FG 


The Traz:dy of Hoftman. 


HT Foc erhy Lord is comming ile go 11 
And: 1 4. PLOHK 97 tacha Prince, 
*ay thou ha't mer the kindeſt hoſt abue, 
Oc that adores 4m, thao left Z£a-c 


» 


Ibcarich inc gold, or rrue reigious heaticn 


Pulcunb.c cunming'y, and tou thale proouc 
' : F* 
t! C LIMETM1 CZ] Wi TIE S 7. wghts, triend to my louces CXIE. 


Leer, Wcellhir nOcetcarc methisdsanicxcellent tclleow 


Atruc vi. aitze {1:tcr for me then better company, 

]T iis 1s Hannce FH mM4ns \Wnne. ; 

that 1tolcd © 14% tathers Anotainy from the gallou C5 © 
Leonmoyoey e. 1 "Lis tne lame V poll the dead icull cher's the 1ron 
C:owne that burnt Its braines our, what will comet this, } 
nevther kuow nur care ; but here comes my 101d, 


Ericr Othe. 

How ci:crs my mult noble, my moſt honorable, my moſt 
Ci91s ; yea my moſt grieued prince. 

0:2 A tcarctuil Rtorme 

Ley, Al d& tull of horror, 

Ot/o Trait me Lorrique beſides the inlic Pt 
That i wallowes my content when perce:uc 
How preecily the feirce vnpitying {ca,and waucs, 


- 


'£tC 


Detour d our tricnds another erouble greeucs my vexcd eyes 
Vith gaſhuy apperitions, ſtrange atpect 
WW hich eyther 1 doe c--rainely behold 
Or <!{c my ſou! deunngtome lad fate 
Fills m, magiuary powers with ſhapes 
Hiciousand horrid. 
Lor My 10:d let your harthavenocommerce with that 
Ma:t of iclle 1naginations, reute vp your noblcnellc 
To apprehend comfort, kindnefſecale and what ocherwile 
Entertan'd (o (ollitary a placeas this, can the 
Antient ſubject of the ſtareof Lenwmgbers collet 
T»s I rakeit the ſonne tothat Viz rall that 
Zurn'd a terrible pirate. 
Orho Let vs turne backeintothe ſea againe 
Yealding 


The Tragedy of Hoffman 


Yea'dingour bodies tothe ruthlesſound 
[1:2t hath diunicd vs and our late friends 
Rather then fre choyce Hoffman, 
Lor, Coitage brauic Oche, hee't vſethee Kindly. 
E ner Hoffman, ; 
Heerc he comes, ſivectc hott hcereisthe dikes heire of 
L: ningacrge Goc homage and after entertaine him and me his 
Foiluwci with the molt confpy t10us picalures . 
Thar lics1n body poore habl ity. | 
Hef. Bctore | ſpcake tomy molt facred Lord 
| 10, nemy fottipps tothe vibe carth 
And wikhanhoio:d vennilon | bicfle 
he oy cr,the place,the t1tne of your arrine | 
FOrn ' my {auadac life, "yy 1nongſt beat $ | 
Shaibc - cd Cilucll | / YOUuT $59: 008 neip . 
Orho | tee thy tras hearts loue Crope downe nteares 
And this im» ace ſhewes 1 am free from teares 
My difturb'd bloorunnes ſmoothly through my veincs 
And 1 ain bold tocall thee friend, bo!d rointreate 
Food tor by wrack I haue loft ip,triends and mcat - 
Ho#. Y ou that attend my Lord enter the caue 
Bring tiuth hc hom.ly Cakes i hcis hands prepar'd 
\W hile i intreat his excellence fit downe 
Viilaine brang nothing bura burning Crowne . Exit. 
Ore Whar's that tho. bid(t him Dringa burning Crowne 
H-#. Still you fuſpet my harme:cfe ivocence 
W ha: chough your tather wi: hthe power ſtate 
And your juſt vncle dike of Brmfa 
After my tathc: had in thirty hghts 
Eul'd all their trea! res Wit! h \f mens! movies 
Ard | payd poorctould diors from bis rreafury 
\V hat chough for this his merrits kc was nam'd 
A preicript out law tor a l:rrlic debt 
Compeldro fie into the Be'gique tound 


nd lu! F' 1: Ce, 
Otro Prithee peake no mo! 


The Trag:dy of Hoffman. 


Thou rayſcſt new doubts in my troubled hcarr 
By repetition 0: thy tathers wrongs 

Hoff. Then hee was wrong'd you graunt but not by you, 
You vertuous gentleman 
Sate like a iuſt iudge of the vnder-ſhades, 
And withati vncl ang'd Rhadamantine looke, 
Bei:cldthe ficuh mangled with many (car s 
Pai'd trom the bones of my offended father 
And when hce-w2s 2 bare anatomy, 
You Cw him chai rio thecommon gallowes, 

F TY - y. + K 

| 1c me pate ly kind Lo: d 
7 WHOCENt 301th as gailty et hls fanne, 
V\ as ina dungeon hiddcarromeheſunnc, 
Aud there I was condemn'd roendkfle night 
EZ xccptLpait my vow nener tolkeale 
My tathe: s ficſhiles bones fromthat balc irce 
I know noc who it was, I gueſſe your mo: her, 
She kneeld and wept for me, (but yon Gid not ) 
Bekeeching from that vow I nught be freed 
TheaGid feveare it Nar;ons forraigne power 
Cumpel'd meto takedowne thoſe naked bony 
I neuer would :cleate them freomthoſe chaines 
Neuer inrombe them, but immeCiately 
Remoue them t: om that gallowesto a tree 
I kept mine vath:; looke Lundberg; tis done 
Beho'd a father hang'd vp by his foane 

O:the Oh hotrible aſpect nurtherer ſtand of 
I know thou mcanſt mee wronge 

Hof. My Lo:d behold theſe pretious twines of light 
Burnt out by day eclipſt when as the ſunne 
For ſhame obſcur'd himſelfe this deed was done 
Where none but ſchrich owlesfung,thou receptacle 
chou organ of the ſpule; 
Reſt,goc reſt,an4 you molt louely Couplets 
Leggs andarmes rglidg,for cucr keere 


This 


The Tragedy of Hoffman: 


This is my laſt farewel!, what doe you weepe? 

Otho Oh Lerrigue | am betrayd, flave rouch me not 

Heff. Not touch thee? yes,and thus tripdownethy pride. 
You pla'& my tather 11a C haire of ſtate: 

This carth (hall bee your throne, villaine come forth 
Entey Lorrique. 

And as thou mcarn'!t ro faue thy for teirlife, 

Pixe on thy Maſters head my bu: nng Crowne, 

Whilc in thete Cords, þ 11 cternall bands 

Binde fait lus bate ani coward trembling bands. 

Othe Lorigqueart thou turn'd villaine to my lite. 

Lor. lc turncany thr! fir rather then nothing, I was rake: 
iſe pronult ro bertay you, a::d 1,ouc life fo well,that I would 
107 loole it for a Kingdome, tor a Kings Crowne, ah Empare, 

HoF#, On withthec C: owne. 

Ocho Oh tortor abouc meatiire. 

Hof. My facher tet this paine, whenthou hadſt pleaſure, 

Othe Thy tathe: dycd tor PITaCY, 

Ho.Oh peace, had he 0! ' 1:1ge himelte, he would hane hew'sd 
He had bin clcarer then the Chriſtall morne! 

Eur wretches femenc'd neuer tinde defence, 

How cucr guil:lflc bce their innocence, 

No mo: e did hee, no more ſhalt thou,no ruth 
Pirtied his winter age,none Þelpsthy youth. 

Othe Oh Lov: J.ee tOrtOoT t1ecCieanefira burne 
Within my brames, and allny body elfe 
is like a ll of Ice, all theſe Belgique ſeas 
y at 119W furround VSCANmat Q 1ench this flame 
Dcath like atyram tcazeth ine vnawares, 

My [tncwes thrinke like leaucs parcht wi:h:theſunne 
My blood diflolucs,ne:nes and tencons fayle 
Each part's dilioyntcd, and my vreath expares 
Mount ſouleto heauen, my body burnes in fixes 

Lor. Hec's gon. 

Hf. Goe let him come Jorrigue 
This but theproicgue tothe 'niuiby plays 


The 


Tr: Tragedy of Hoffman, 


F a ' Fl i IP *O reaeng -, this (: 21C IT « anne 
Fa: | otter thee thy aurtherc: $TOUNNT, Exeant. 


Fliiſo. Enter *erdinan?, FR odorieh Lodowick, Mail 
Lucie, ieromn, St, atten: dloin:; 
F er1. Piinccs of S:ixanyand A. ”14, 
#10 Are + vnc wore gaze of flnÞciont we ht 
/ {tyhc 1110 honorable 1O:e [horns G1 Lo wick 0 briwhe 
lubce Y out parents live and a» @ he are Luc ybell, 
] :or0 15 bariiicrne tnem lome df) , 
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In vratlc of Lxcobelias excellence, 
| 3 Cur fathcr and the afr/frien 

Will b2in perfur) ar foray allſpo: K 
Fer. Vic: 'thewwarn” 
Fi | COC 4!1.2re VOUT grace 
C Anitrs a 1; 1; | edukeof $2. 
b truce revort of pig mes at 4 
rom eythcrot there caurtsler hetherrya, 

LIICH\C *+ CS ſ1CEs 
F-rd, Thaiikcs Roaarn 11 tor this newe 

Yy arc mo: c welcomerthen the {ad If ourſe 
Oi L hope; 65r7 Oar nephewes tumclcs wv val 
V\ hich addcth ftorrowrothemourning g ictcs 
AvDound in vs for our Dutches cat h | 

{e.] eruly Princcs,my father bas had! wt hard !ucke fince your 
comming ro his court, for ought [ know you arc bred of ii! 
weather, come betore you are fent for, yet it my moſt gratious 
farh, C1 ay \ 23 are welcome, This more gra: Ou ſo:metake you 
by ! 1chands, t thoughI canrell you my mother's death comes 
ſomcryhat zecre any / heart, bur Jam prince,and princes hauc 
ILTS 
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The Traz*dy of Hoffman, 


power more then common peop!eroſubdue theirpaſſions., 
Mit. We know your worthinefle is experienc'tinall true 
wite dome. 

ler, True, I am 16 foole, I haue bin at #+rrenbers, where 
wit grow es. 

F. rd.Peace thou vnſt: apen honor,my ſtates ſhame 
My ages co, hue, and my blacke fnnes curte, 

Oh Fadtt thountuer bit 1, I bad bin then, 

A tappy chi'dieflc man, now among men, 

Ll am che moſt voirappic, one that Knowes 

No cndot mine,and of my peoples woes. 

[ rel y« ou Pr inecc, and mult gracious maid:; 
1 doe not weare thetic fable ornaments 

For {be a dearh, though ſhe were deave, 
Nu: are my Cy<ids oucrt:owne with cares, 
For Orho of Lnningoscrguiackt inth © SO4 in, 
Though he «c! a i my hope : bur beer's my care, 
A wit.\ſc tooicunult iced 1s be Pruſſia ire, 

ler, Well, and yuu were not my tacher,-—fnailes, and [ 
would not - 9 rather then put vp the toole, would I 
m'pint Nucl W1nc this lady at £142 and tunament : 4s 
Kn2hcs,l defieyou both, for hereuen you Lodoweck, that 
loues her, aud your bro: he! that 1o.:cs you : | voke to 
me,Sru/t,a d I hauc practis's th clerwodayes : i'nai.es god 
forgiue metofwenreſhe ſhall not be carried away to. 

Alat,We are g aa .ohcoarc your grace tO icl0 ute, 

Jer. As Tama Pri cc, anda Dnkes hcire, thou 'gh I ay tt 
my te, Tamas full of rctolution as the prowgelt of you 
a'l 

Lots. Ithanke Prince Ledowiet he ha's bound my youth, 
To bee the corquerers prize, and it my ſtarres 
A:!orrt me to be yours, ] will be prowd, 

For tow foerc you ieeme not talhioned 
Like mec, and cunning Courtie: $; ] procelt, 
By lome tr. all , we | care thee nt nune ec, 
Y our worthy beanie, wealthand diguity« 


T9: Tragedy of Ho#nan, 


Jer, Herr you wouldrot vabor fe Hercules tor her fa- 
theri'c pra Tice agatnearDantzike,yo. li; in the Lukes 


MeaGe ;, It HEELS CREE TRE 14s ; £7 in, £Ouc, 
MOT 2faunmt.cl,ooy 21 wy tathe: COUT MTA t00,C,y OU Nai 
Erndy mc nung. EX 


Feral. \V ould I mightrnenerfind thee any thing 
thou inde: _ a:tnothirg in tee: Nc, 
| inkes with forrow at thy ſigh! 
; _- Lorri ne. 
| he right gratious, generous, verruous 
valor Fes a Bu keot P: utlia. 
y a.1 mo oft thou not know je is young mang tace* 
['{r not Lor:gue, that mervs at thy 
vY 101? +CEreTS Cam ourbrother Ln: vero e 
Rod. Ic t> that gentlemanse 
Lox. 1 am no lcfle, 
Fera, thoufayolt chou walt my nephews piayteiion 
Appointcd to Wait his vertuous pct ton, 
How 1s it t Nen thou wert fo ill aduilcd 
10 tar thcland aw ay, and for{akc thy Li 
Whom TI ace nent ve: may, 
I LOU ef in his emy h card comfort 13%. 
Loy. Beit —_— nghegracious:Lov we had neuen (C 
. lrtle grace,as tolcaue hisloued lord tor wentheror water, 
tor torture ur hire, for death orfor life, tince | tirlt came to 
MOncing pugrims pi oportion , much diiguiſed, being 10 
proper man : bur onely for th ole fixe words ;that lwas 
cent wholy rogue notice of his commin 
Ferd. Burt thou haſt left himnow ſunk in the fea 
Lor, | left the ſhip funke; and his ighncflc tau'dy, for 
whena'l hope had! n Maſterand pilo ot, failcr and ſwabber 
fcaus'd my Lord t cock, and | for teare ſhe 
Mou 1d de lunke with too much company ; 1 caper'd out, 
A ad cur the cable: :owle,quorhthe (1 Ip againſt the rocks, 
roomer cry I inthe cocke, my Lord v <pt for the compa = 
nY:1 tau ugh; <- comforts by the pOwcr 0! hcaucn, 
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The Tr15+1y of Hofman. 


2oodnefle of Rarrs, kind Ae of winds, mercy Of the warres, 
our cocke and 1 cewe ecatt a ſhore vader Reeſhopicur re, 
wc clamberd \ P,out han: ng icapt drownu: ng, Were 1 dan- 
cer of kiiling., 

Ferd, W hat there bertic ied you? 

Lor, Marry m. Lord a young villaine,fonne of a damn'd 

rate,a mayd rat:ther. 


r ns 
Ferd. Be OTIC > what WAS 110 
Lov. I Ls H ; #1. in. 
Fer Oh my heart!d:d the falſe rebe!l hurt his ſouerajones 
ONNne 


Love Noe rv Lord, the Pp! ince {o hought and hot: him, 
that het had no other helpe bu! to hisH celes.ar nd then I,my 
g226 Lord, 0 De1ng ro: >foc ted,ourftript him in running, trip! 

.m by ſtrengeh, and 11; fin e, finely cut's thioar, 

F:rd, Wharei:th \e VI Villa cs body? 

Lor Mat ry cucn heaucd over rheſcarr andfenta ſwim: 
ming toward Burtholme, his old hatcation; if it bee no: 
Tcrcepted by tome Sealc, Sharke,Sturgeon or tuch uke. 

Ferd. \V he £15 Our nephew? 

Loy. He intends to ſtay at the fame hermifage, where 1 
lalured your cxcclience, with newes of my lords excelten- 
Cies inter.t, to viſite you g for that tis appariell 15 tome- 


what fca-!ickc. and be wants ſhift. 


b. 
Ferd. A charrio”, d richrovesarend Lovrigue, 
And his rowa «|, be thirrcenc hundred dollers, 
For he Fa;h drimion dolonr trom our hea rt. 


Princes, and Vrincciic, mn your kindeſt loue, 
Attend 0u1 pertio'r e9the hermitage, 
where we (1,71 meerte the heire of rwo great States, 

ch Lunn rg,and warlike Pruſſar, 
Ortho lining, v cel difinherir our fond fonne: 
And blefſe all Dant zike,by our fonne elect, 
Hermet you hauc at home, a gveit It ours, 
Your} tele cell, 15 a great princes court ; 
Had you vin there toentertaine young Orbs, 

C 3 Hee 


The Tragedy of Hoſtman. 


He would hanc tooke your welcome thankfully, 
\Y here now hc mo: Irncs, tor waik ot compa I. 
. Kod, | will goc on before my gracious Lord. 
F-rd, Niy Lain icalous of my ap pruaching 16y, 
And fea: ctull, any eye but mane, lhoald VALAC 
The pleaſure of my gladdubr ung ſoulc; 
Forwa:d come a <\ 1 my {clght take part 
Ae :!:2t's 10 glad,addes oy to gladnes hea: E xews.' 
End Clow Hotimas. 


If there luc erc a {21 geen that dare lay 
He cou dg c dertcr$ nleplay Mercury, 
Ani bl} 1Marſias flea the Quackſ1aluc 
There wc! rcaſo othirky Wkankcs, s, 
Expcrt in ncthing but inidle words, 


Made a an WO! ks,withrher incihon kniues 

O:myo PPr« {t P9aAre father : filly man), 

Thrutting there daltard hngers in his ficſh, 

That durit not whule heliued, behold His tace, 

I hauc hcted my anatomy 

In x tairc chance ro;tather this youth {corn 
Vhen lie was fet 1n an aſcending throne, 

To haue you ſtand by himz would he could (ce, 

How the ca(c alters, you ſhall hang by hum, 
And hang atorc himro,for all his pride, 

Come image oO! bare death,iovne tide, to fide 

With my long 2 ininr'd fathers naked bonc: 
He was the prologuctoa Tragedy, 

That it my deſtinies deny me not, 

Shal! palle thoſe of lhyeſtes,Tereus, 

Jocaita,or Duke. latons icalous wite ; 

$o ſhut our ſage vp,there 15 une at done 

Ended in 0:49: death; *rwas ſomewhat fing'c 
Ile fill the other ler,if Loryuame, 

That I kauc la:c{worne to be marders (lauc, 

ſwears hee wil proteſt metro be Orho-,, 

W hg.aÞc.\ilia tus vncle yaknowne Joucs ; 
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TheTragedy of Hofman, 


If Ihe taken for him well : Oh then ! 
Sweet vengeance make me happucſt of all men : 
Profſia,| come as comers againit change: 
AsSapparit 10n$ betore mortail ends; 

It chou accept me tor thy nephewe ry 

Vncle, ile v: cle thee of thy proud life. 

Father tarewcll,tlero the hermitag 

VW hereifI be —_ :cd tor Luzingberg, 

I will have thy d: 1c bones, tanguin'd all or'e 

Wirh thy tocs bloud, Rhamnuſia helpe thy prieſt, 


Po it. 


My wrongthou kaow'ſt,uy willingneſſe thou ſeclt 


F it 
us [ecundiu. 
Enter H:rrom and Seilt, 


, Come Srs/r,beftirre your ftumpes ; you know T mu: 
dc a tilter, 
S:;tt, | my lord, I know you ſhould be one, bur. ] hope 


» 0U arc not ftomadd. 
ler. what doit rhoucount it madneſie to runne a tilt. 


S447. I my Lord, tor ycu that cannor 1it a hobby, you'le 


hardly manage your tilthorle, 
ler, W hy?. bey fay $rs/r,thar ſtone Mares are gentler,ſce 


if thou canſt get me one of them. 
Sr4/r. Nor atore next grafic ; 1 coald heipe younow to a 


tone mulc 4 ſtone aſlc, 
ler. \Well,iierrie one courſe with thee at the halfe pike, 
2nd ther:goe, come draw thy pike. 
11/2. That's not yo.;r fit word ; you muſt fay, aduance 
« you pike, and you mult be here fir,and here, you l neucr 
rac tor all my ceaching, 
ler 1 baucantwered you $r1/r, that Princes hate nonced 


robe ravight, and I hauc-c'cn de: teiumin'd with my fcite, 


act ;0 runne at tilt, lcalt ] hazard my hvrlc and harnefte : 
therefor s 


. 
s\ 


The Trazzdy of Hoffman. 


ore tle tothe court, and Onc!! tee my new covſin, 

y fayd wasdrewnd: anc thn io tomy ( altle 
er, and there writea new _—_ , that I hauctaken 
117, MOI tHe TEN Veares : it 13 17 prayle of picke- 


- 


; ig Oe LS M1. r —_— a ! 
9, I 112 1:4 LC CXCELLEnNt my LO . rnc batiocrs will 


, 


buy thotc poems abemunably. 

ler. Nay ira, ils -— Sp 1ahe Duke, my father, 

1 : Cum Prinitegrs tor that pocm, Ai rmprimendem 

bcl:c.s thou thait hauca 4 1nicdpe, that no man 

P ke $ Without thy fca!c : iy father faics I 

anatoolc,b Sow my timc to looke out for 

letulng an ppe vpen ts thredbar. Common wealth: 

\\ los:!ac | nockes#whogtes C:ltur] honu;ablic 
Þ ation ? har ke SETGeR tho: {cononovige 

S:i/r, No, br I areanoytc. 

Terom, A ball chengzmyfather and ny new couſen:''tand 
17dc,that ] ma; {er my countenance , my beard bruſh} and 
arfermyconntenance tight tothe mirro 
of Knieh hood tor your mirror of magiltratcs 15 L0unc 
W114 t9 obcr. how LzKſt mc # 


Fl 


ha: $ 4 


ko 
ron 


£797/:14 


'. Oh exee lent Theers your calting bottle 
"- 
"Soul Cy QO0uU Stlt, i pal ! IC, 101 INY {ATC PTACTIZE 
brought mee into itra: age tauout: ha morhc Of mice, 
| » #&- 
hadfſt moſt blingcd the eyis of cexciilence ; but 


bene, \ct them approach r: w,and I appcare nor |;ke 


a | cc, Ict, my fa he caſhec:c me, as toinc ſay hee oy 
S$:4/3,Caſhiecre you 2 no, doe bur mana z3< your bod Ay ant 
hauckecre,and heere you congics, and U cn quid [equt- 
TT : knowes.and all WS: Gtifce, 
Hobo yer. 
Ents Fordinnnd leadims { lou + mani Mathianand 1.8- 
dowack le: - Lucibella; Lorri with other lords Atten- 


(+08) > C< _  mng weere tec ATYLO hate, Frrdinind 


Aſc s, pla wes Hoftraan at bu feere, [ets a Co. 
; ou his bead, A Herala preg iarmer, 


The Tragedy of Hoffman; 


Her, Ferdinand by the diuine grace,prince of Heide/- 
bers. ord of Power,and Duke of 'Pra/ ha,tor fungry reaſons 
h m moumg, the quet ſtate of his people etpecually: 
which 152 with ſeand inſ.uHcient prince, dilinherits le- 
rom Heidelberg Ins knowne fonne and adopteth Orboot 
| FT TT eberg ht 15 (iltcrs lonne, as heire in —— *ro luC- 
cced atret his death in all his prouinces, God fauc Duke 
Ferdinandand Oro Is hcircs 

Florih. 

Ferd. Amen, Heaucn witnefle, how my heart 1s pleas'd, 
With the conceit of Pru//ras atter-peace, 

b\ this clection. 
ler. Why ? but heare you father« 

Fer1., Awav, dilturbe vsnor, let's inand teaſt, 

For all our country in our choyce is bleſt, Fl:rif, 
Exennt, 

ler. \\ hy,but Srile,what's now to be done Srzlr ? 

©:;/r. Nay that's more then I know : this matrer will 
troudle vs moreth.cnall your poem of pickrooths,t nailes: 

u were better be vnknighted then vnprinc'd, 1 hane loſt 
a'l my hope of preferment,if this hold. 

Ter,Noe more $:4/r,k haue nt heere; tis in my nead,an 1d our 
© (hallnor come,till red renen 2e1n robes of tired mad- 
line miichiete runne and rauc -: they fav | am a foole Sr:/r, 
but to.low mezile ſecke our my notes of Machiauel, they fay 
hee's an odd pO.itic1a Is 

$rst, | faith hee's to odd, that he hath driven cuen Lone 


het . . - % # ! > + 
itv from 141 MCcns neairs 


fer, Well,fword Come tO! th, And CONrage enter 1m, 
% $ « . * ® M % 
Breſt breake with ericfe ; yet hold ro be reueng'd: 


| 1 0 L1 » . - 1 3 . 9 . 
| \#3 & z\" 447% S Hit . \ IQGE) \ Ww 2 ih morne ns U \\ Cope, 


And bcardlefic boycs witharmour entheir backes 
Shali beare vs out, Stz/c we will rread on itilts, 
Through the purple parement of the courr, 
Whichthall bee,!et me tre, what ſhall it be ? 

No court, but eucna cauc of mulcry. 


wy 


Cy 
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The Tragedy of Hoftman. 


Ther's an excellent ſpeech $#/r, toilow me, purſue mc, 
will accquire, 
Ard ci: her die, or compaſſe my c eſire. 
S14/t, Oh brave malter,not a Lord: O,Srs/r will ſtalke, and 
make thc earth a ltage, 
But hec wiil haue thee ior 17 ipight of 1 age. 
E xeunt. 


Entey R 04or19 0, and eAnſtr1 5 Dutr,ſome followers. 


Fo, Sir on you arecontent, you hcerc ſhall finde, 
A 1pai ul er but a Dountcous mind 
ad lod 4 7, —y a heart as tree, and ocacrou s, 
Asthat wihichts ted wathgencrous vlouy, 

An /*.\\ our hermtage is turnih't tor a pri 

{o. Laſt mght rhisroote coucr'< the cred 

Of nuc moſt noble,fairezand gratio.s Fi iuices, 
Duke Ferdinand bimlic.tc, and O: us IS F wy W, 


The topncs of Saxe2,and .he ef: 'Tincefles 
Anuſt.Ohgod! that pine wc fied w a ourt and loue, 
Þ aking ic 0:20 colour for her heedics t ght, 


Rodo.Vardon greatprince : are you the Auſtrian duke ? 
Auſt th — "La, Saxons pro: d wamon ſfunns 
\W c:c cntertaind like Pram £ Fitch: ard 
A! Spa! ta : all our S:ate glad! y .app« car d 
Like chicrkill Laredemens, tO ricccauc 
Thoſe Dxmons thatwith ma; gicke of rheir tongues, 
Bewitch't my Lucibells my Helen's care+ 
Knocking ws calling within, 
Redo. Who trauclethio late? who knockes fo hard ? 
Tiurnc ro the caſt end of thc Chappcll,p: 3 
\\c are read) co 
- Enter ante of Sa ny. 
Sax. \W hich is the way to Dat 
04», There 1$NO way t0 Da: ike c y Ou can hnde 
Wir 10a gut de thus late, come necrc | P! ay, 
$x, hn to our korſes,by your leauc maſter Hermer, 
2 wee 


HR 


o 


The Tragedy of Hoffman: 
We are foone bidden, and will proue bod gueſts? 
Gcd ſane you tir, 
Anſt. That ſhould bee Saxons trorgue, 
S-x. Indecd 1am the Dube of Saxony. \. 
Anſt.Then ar: thou tattcr to lalciuious fonhes, 
That haue made Auſtria childles, ( cuſe, 
Sax O lubtul duke,thy cratt ap eareSinframirgthy CX« 
Thou doſt accule my y org tons whocerce: 
I ſent them to ger þ1, owe, carve the rongues, 
Nor to be m«tamorphis'o wah the view 
Ot flattering beauty, peraduenture painted. 
An/?, No:1 dee thee ,ohn of Saxeny 
My ELacibell for brauty reds roam, 
Nor doe I thinke the vertues of her minde 
Euct inclind ro this jguebie courſe 
But by the charmes and forcirgs of thy ſonnes. (Duke. 
Sax. Oh would thou Cuſt maintaire thy words prowd 
Redo, | hope great Pry ces,neither of you dare 
Commit a deede 10 tact ilegious : I his holy cell 
Is deCicated tothe fonne of peace; 
The toor of war neuer rophan'd this foore, 
Nor doth wrath her c with his corfi mirg voyes 
Afﬀr:ghttheae buildings; charity with prayer, 
Hugulity with abſt:nence combin'd, 
Are heeie the guardiar.sof a gricued mindes 
eAn/t.Father we ubey thy } o.y voyce; 
Duke lohn of S«x-»y, recciue my faith; 
Til our eares heare the true cone thy ſonnes 
Have taken with my fondand mf-led child, 
] proc!a'me truce, Wy col! thou fullen ſtand? 
It thou mane peace, giue me thy Princely hard. 
Sex. Thus doc I plight thee troth, and promile peace, 
A uft. Nay, but thy cyes agree not with thy heart; 
In vowes of combination, ther's a grace 
That fhewes the intention in the outward face. 
Looke cherctully,or 1 cxpeR oo leagus, 


- * 
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The Tragddy of Hoftman, 


$1. Firſt give meleaueroview a \ vhile the perſon, 
Ot thts He: mat, a Arfrria note hum well, 
Is] & NOISE YOUT brother Rodorich ? | AY 

An ''.Hee » ike hum, but] _ he loſt his lite 
Lo $84 INCc in Pero ,by the S- " Ir rC5. 

Red.l heard echmy Wa. b has report 


vW aSpiure y fain'd, ſpreadby my crring tongue, 
douvle as my hearty, when was yonge . 


Fr Rods 1% thatalpird your throne ; 


| hat vi.ctalle brother who with rebell breath, 
14 ” 1a zchcrous hear: : ars ir ncd your Gatti}: 
Sax. \ 1:97 | naygtnen 1 tai th ole | lohn lay | 

Thy for: ho. ghts,turner97!:, nou 

Ang vs it loin of Stxory ac ains. 

* Mad Ro4vy7, | _ my Wk  {o 1 

Her1oy an« her latt birth; 0h ſhe coniur'd me 


To vic theethus,a i baaiGur phicc : 
} dy ot ins;h was ynkinde I Knor, 
Lut thou deferu'tt ir then Hur let it goe : 
$4 thou wilt leaue this life thus truly idle, 
And l:uc a Stateſman, thou ſhalt ſhare nt 2! 
(Ci mimancaing ali but me thy Loucra!g 
Rod. 1 tha nke 3 your Highnes ; { w1! th KC ON! 
But for my ſinnes this ſufferancs 1s more ht, 
$ax. ] :.rirle,caoliiiinc of Innes 


Jouw Anſfrit Onice agauite thy AInCLY Na 
, LL  & rae non es y ah y ge _ 4 
c looke thee in rhe tace,and _ {wearc, 


it any of my lonnes have wrong'd thy child 
"cx thee 31 ra uenging 1t my icitc ; 
zurif as I delecue theyimeane, but hone 1 
\ $1! ppeareth by thele wits proclaim d. 
T En j a ſnatt ve Content to. ame him th 
And thy taire dai !phrer ileaccount as minc. 
Lent. A Aorced. 

24x. Ah Aubria! rwas a world when yo ouan i 
Jan at! "lc Carrecrs; bugnow we are tilts and drie. 


CH 
— 
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The Tragedy of Hottman. 


Aut. Tam glad you arc (© pleaſMt my good i Tore, 


3 of I was 11 k 1 1} CaO od,bur] uv as 4.” #19 4 34+ nd 4 _ 
V1: h ouer gr 1cuing for this -long lolt jad ;; 
,0w the Loy 15 growne, as old as 1, 
tis very face asStull of IVAhuItyY's 


A 94. Vieat. your Graces enter, 
] know the teruants that attend one me 
By the =o nnement Of Duke Ferdinand 
By this have coucred. 
Sex. \V hy then lcr's 1n : brother I tru{*, and brother 
| a this lo d, Roaorick ho!d thou the othey, 
Þ, cauenm)y heart with happineſs ct ow ad, 


{1 chat my long loft dre cher row is found: Excunt, 
Enter Clo H run Uuts. 
F-/7. forun on fate, my dettinies are good, 


Reuenge hath made me great by edde ig bl ood ; 

Iam la :ppol'a the heire 0: Lummgbery 

By which law of Pr#//4 Prince ciedt. 

Good who 1s wror 's dg Oo y TNLS Eu «ly 4a tvulsc 2 

And *as not fir that 1d1ors thould bearc rule. 
Enter Lorrigee. 

Lo. My Lord Ilhancas you intoyn'd, intic't Saxons eldet 
lone rotaike with you : and licere hee cones with Ing 
molt excellent, amorous,and admirable Lady. 

Hoff. Ha'tt thou the Hermets weeds for my Ciſguile ? 

Lor. Allrcady,fit,fit in the next chamber, your beard 1s 
POoLmnr-vice, not a hatre aiſle, 

Hof Faithfull Leryigue 11 thy vofai: bulges: 
I kite hy cheecke,and giuec thee 18 that Lifle 
The monric of a LIN) earthly blitles Ext: 
L 7. Go0Gd :| am halte a Monarke: halte a ficnd 
Blood I begunin and in blood muſt end 
yet this C/or718 an hoact villaine,ha's confcience in his kil- 
ling of menthe kils none but his tgrhersc: camics,and there 
Muc, tis aGtnrable, tis excller nt,'tas well” [1S' BIETKKOTIOus, 
where 2 in heaucn ? ao, hell. 
D 3 &n(e7 


"The Tragedy of Hofiman, 
Enter Ledawich and Lucibella, 


L od. Now friend, where is prince Ocho ? 
Lov. vad, fir, and grieued. 
Luc. Why ? prichee why ? 
Lor. Alas | know not why. 
Thc hermect Koaorsgo ralkr with him 
Soingw hat of you, and ſomewhat of the Duke, 
Abour furprizing you and murdering Lodow:ckt 
Or inch a thing, nay lure 'twas ſuch a thing. | 
Lacs. Surprizing meand murdering Lo40wicke, 
Lod. By whoi > by what complo: ? 
Lor. Surc by the Dukegthe Duke's an odd 0.d lad; 
I know,this nigh: ther's ſet adoabic guard, 
And (her's ſome tricke inthac : but paticnce z 
Hcerc comes the Hermet: holy xcucrent mail! 


Enter Cleats Hoffman like a bhernet, 


Somewhat important, wings hisaged fcere 
With ſpeedy nunblenefle ; heauen graunt that all be wel 
Cow. Princes m pitty of your youth, your loue, 
Your vertues,and what nor, that may moye ruth, 
] offer you the tender of your liucs, 
Which yer you may preſerue zbur if you-itay, 
Death and « eſtrution waiteth your delay. 
Led, ho hath coaſpu'd our deathes?(peaxe reverem 
aa". 
Clo. The Dake of Prouſha,doatine on thisface; 
Worthy indeed of wonder, being ſo faire, 
This night hath plorted, firſttomurder you 
Theguard arc (ct that you mey not eſcape, 
| Within, withour, and round about the court ; 
Onely one way, thorow Prince Or4s his lodging 
Is left ; heere1s the key, and for more prootc 
Di my g:cay zeale and care, 00 with thele robes, ; 
within 


The Tragedy of Hoffman) 


Withinare Grecian Fabirs for your heads ; 
Nay it you loue lite do not ftand amaz'd, 
Bur rake the path coward my het mitage, 
Yet I a.'uize you,tiiat y ou goe not in; 
There may be plots ro, tor ought I know; 
But rnrne Gowne by the river, ther's a way 
Leadsto alittle Chappell ; in that porch 
Stay,rull L viſit you with better newes ; 

Lo4.T will but call my brother, and then goc, 

Co. That were a guing neuer to returne: 
Te fend him atter you, be well 2flur'd. 

L£uci.Oh god!-he Duke of Prouſftagrownthus tails, 
luch ſhewes of treindſtiip, and ſo luctle faith, 

L-d. Come Lucibella lets embrace this mcane, 
Duke Ferdinand ſhal! witha torruwing heazr, 
Repent this baſe d4:ſhonourable plot ; 

atber,our fortunes 1f they fort arighe, 
ſha!) with conrinuall thanktulnefle requite 
This vertucus and this charitable care : 

Farwell : wee'l wait thee in the Chappe!l porely 
Bring Prince Afathias Our kind brother thuher, 
Aud thou ſhalt add good works to charity : 
Oxce more farewell Lorrique; ther's for thee, 
Commend me tothy Lo: d, tell hum this wronge 
Of his falie vacle,ſha | mecre tull reaenge : 
But doeto him our dutics.Come chalt,faire, 
We muftiort now by t1k and turnameurt 
Maintavne thy honor : for thy champion Knight, 
Is for it by creafo.1 ro vowilling fight, 
Exil. 
C/o, forunne t6 miſchiete : Oh my deare Lorrique 1 
When I bhaue famm'd vp my account ot death, 
And rvb'd.choſe fathers of there lifes anc! wy, 
That rob'd mee of my toy,my tarhers lite, 
Thusthy hand ciatpt in mine, wee'l walke and nied:tate, 
Ang boalt uw the reuenges I haue wr ought; 
oP That 
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Hoc COmes 3 Wharnewes my ta!thtiull feruant wher's this 

Lor. Hee's talking with the lady 7. »-1bel/ ( Prince 
} \ hen 1 taid your Highne fc 1@ 11; tor ! 1, 
LH{oc 0A!) w1ithcourtly Ii;Utatio IS, 
Torake his leaue and to attend your orace, 

C /o. \W ell 20d-a-mcrcy icend,tho i COL IT ME Praces 
P:1t more of tha at icalurc : tak h1  COWNEe:; yo 
My cloake, a chavezImult rurne mciaiicholy, 

Enter AM atlas, 

S-cond what erc I ay,appr ov Mc my words 
1 hat we may moouc 4.1: 144 To mad ra 

A1 :t,Godiaue your EXCCience \A nat 4 
Cr arc you now in mediratior: 


Wy) 


V1icn part to take to morcony at the Tilt 2 


1 1 _ 
dull, heauy ? 
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TheTrazedy of Hoffman. 


* mead18rin ed with rents of #: ag —_—— 
rich deuices, and caparit« 
CG 1thc Perhan Nona: K"S,v\ LY hc mer 
uctionand pale death tent trom the tword 
P/-:/jpsformeAand His ſtout Macedo 
«£1 cly Prance O14 ther '$fuch a waritke obe 
would fhrre vpa lcaden Iicart ro fight. 
C/->. For what ? 
buy {.::. For hotor and tairc L«icbell, 


of 
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The Tragedy of Hoffman. , 


Lo. T1 heard her ſay, ſhe could not rrauell far, 
He ro'd ber ,they would reſt theſdead of night 
Neerc:toa chappell,by ahermitage. 
Meas.\V\ere 1s thatchappell ? wher's that hermitage? 
It you !0uc honor Princely Lamwgber es, 
Lets:0 that chappell zit you know the way, 
That I may kili our hamegere it fee C1y. 
Clo. lle guide you to the chappell,2) d your arme, 
In your rc<uenge, againſt rhar G1ectai), 
Bat tor the Lady pare her, ſhe 15 tare. 
Aft. I will dee wharTean; oh bell of !i'c! 
W Fo,bur a foole would ftrine to winne a wite? 
Mali wc call Lodowich? | 
Clo noe,;'would finite tis fonle in/finder,fpiit his heart, 
It ke thould hearc of ſuch adulteratc wrovge, 
Coucrile fault or pun ſas ou pleaic : 
YetT would tauc ker taine, kr ſhe delerniet 
pitry for beanty. 
Af 41.N0! ting, noc for nothing. 
Shce i545 harlurs, faneglike guilced rombs 
Govdly without; withinall rottennes: 
ſhcc”s 1;ke a painted fhrevpona hull, 
ſer tO allure the froſt-nipr patlergers, 
And ſtarue them after hope : ſhe 1s indeede 
As allfuch {trumpets are, Angell in ſhew, 
Diellin heart : Come, come1t you love me goe, | Exk 
C'-, Follow Lorrique; weare 1 the rig { WAY. FE xi, 
Lov. To hell I feare ruſh let all fear goc by, 
VV hoo'l ſhun a bad way with goud company. 


EF x18. 
Aft tertus. 
Enter 'Lodowich and Lacibell, 
Loa, Ariyou ret faint divineſt Lecibel? L 
»sl, 
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Lac, Noe, the cleare moone ſtrowes ſiluer iy; onr path, 
Ard with her a1ciſt eyes weepes a gentle dew 
Vpon the the ſpotted pauement of the earth, 
W hich ſoftens cuery fowre wherconl1 tread 
Beſides ; all traucll in your company 
Secmes but awalke made in ſome goodly bowre, 
Where loucs faire mother {trips her patamoure, 
Ld. his is the Choppel!\,and behold a banke, 
Coucr'd with ſleeping fowers, that miile the Sunne : 
Sha.l Wce repoſe vs till Aſathia come ? 
Luci, The Hermet will tecne bring him, let's fit dowhe. 
Nature,or art hath taught theſe boughcs toſpred, 
In manner of an arbour v're the bake, 
Lod.Noghey bow doune as vailes to ſhadow you 2: 
And the {is Fowers beguilcd by the light 
Ot your celcſt:all eycs, open there leaucs, 
And whenthey crte:raine the lord of day 
You bring then comtort like the Sunne in May. 
L«cs,Come come, you men will fatter beyond meant: 
\\ i! you fit downe ? and ta!ke of the late wronge 
Inter d:d by the Duke of Pruſſia? 
Led. Faircit forget it, leauetill we ate cleare freed hence, 
I will defhe him, and caulc all the knights 
Aſlcinbled for our purpos'd turnament, 
To rurne there keere 1words 'gainſt his cative head, 
Lect. Prithee no more, I feelc thy blood rurne hot, 
And wrath jr. fames thy ſpirit, let it ceaſe ; 
For21mwe this fault,conert this war to peace. 
Led, O breath ſwcet touch with what a heauenly charme 
Doe your {oft firgers my wa: «. houghtsdilarme, 
Pru/ſia had reafon toattempt my hfe 
Inchanted by the magicke ot theſe lookes, 
1 hat call aluſtcr on the bluſhing ſtarrs. 
Pardon chaſt Queene of beauty, make me proude 
To reſt my roild head on your render knee, 
My chin with Qccp< i530 ay botome bow'd ; 
_ a faire; 


The Tragfy of Hoffman, 
* Faireif youpleaſea lirtle reſt with mee. 
Lxcs. Nog'c be Centinell; ile watch tor feare 
Of venomous wormes,or wolues, or wolutſh theeues: 
My hand ſhall fanne your eyes,like the film'd winge 
Ot drowſic morpheus; and my voy ce (ball (ing 
- Ina low compaſic tora Lucrvel!., 
Sleepe ſweete,perhapsuleſleepe for company, 
Le4.I thanke you; 1 amdrowhe, ling I pray ; 
Or ſh: « pe:doc what you pleaic, Lam heauy,l; x 
God night roall our care: oh 11am bleſt 
By this ſoft pillow where my head doth reſt, 
Hee ſleeper; 
Ry my iroth I am ſleepy foo * I Cannot ling, 
Aly hrart 1s troubled wth ſome heany thins, 
Peſt one theſe wiolets, whil / 7p epare, 
In thy ſo/t (iumbertoveceiue « ſhare 
Blaſh not chaſt Moone to ſee wviroinlie 
So neere a Priace, "trs noe imoradeſtic 
For when the thoughts are pure noe time, 00 place, 
Hath power to worke faire chaſtities d. ſprace ; 
Lodowick I claſpe thee thus, ſo ar me clip arme, 
Sp ſorrow ford them that w11h true loue harme 
Sleeper» 
Fater Lovyi we, Matria, Clu H Fran, 
Adat. Art (uretha'ſt tound them ? 
Loy. Looke arethele they ? 
Mt. Adulcerer : ſtiumper. 
Lod, Oh | 
Luci Oh! 
C/».Vnhumane deede to kill both, 
Mar. Bo. h have abut © our glory,borh ſhall bleed, f 
Luci, how now } wha, have ye donc?.ny Lodowrck bleeds 
Soine ſa12ge beaſt barh fixr hisruchiics tavge 
ta wy loic vody ;Lodowick, | taint, 


—_ —_ ——— 


e Trazeay c 
Yeere wake;my Lodowigk: alas what meancs 
Y onr breſt to be thus wer? I'ſt bloodor ſwear F 

L -d4.\W hortroubles me? 

© 8{at.Brother: 

Lod. W hos that ? Mathias. 

CAtar. | accuriced 1, 

L-4,\Wher's the good Hermet? thanke him for his louc” 
Yer tcil him; Ferd:nand ot Pru/ha : 
Harh a [Ong arme ; fone murderer of hiy 
bath k1ild vs tleeping. 

£ 4-4. Kd thec?uhno ! I rruſt the carcfull deſtinies deny 
0 hard a fate :*r1s I alone am kild, 

"me Logowtchand c'ofe vp my night-vaild cies 
Tha Neuer may agen bchold cheday, 

FH F,\N hat mcanes Mathias ? He offers '# XJ 

AM.:t, Hold mc _ Fruice Utbs, ; bum (elf ca 
I will revenge my (c|tevponmy (cite 
F or Parricidetor dam: 6c parricide ; 

I hauc Ki d my brorher fceping in the arme 4 

Ot the diuineft forme that ere held breath. 

I haue k:\d lougs Queene G&ctac'r with my foule hand, 
Thc poodlictt frame that eutcr 17 ure builr 

And dt iuen rhe graces trom the mankon 

W hcrcin they hauve continued from their birth ; 
$he row bemeg dead, feel dweli no more on carth, 

Led. WW hat mooved you to :t Ine - 

AA ite Ss us rage, para y Prince Oth0, 

That Lacibell had ged with a baſe Greeke, 
Oh mc accuricc Lam |: vorne t0 Thame. 

C/o. Bur 1 am wit tcheder, that from the [oltx 

Dcuored tothe houte of Seveny, 

Have thus begort this monſter cruelty# 

Tlay within an arbour, whence I faw 

The princeſſe, and your felfc in this diſguiſe 

Departing [ecretly my vncles cout ; 

E 2 q 


Tindg'd you for a Greckesyoar 
wry ride Al ateaggy Of your tecret be 
And hecled 0a yy tury followed you 
VV here thus deceaſed by nighrand your attire, 
Ha:hrob'd your heart of iats ghisowne of toy. 

Mar. Forgiue me brother,pardon taircſt mazde, 
Ard crc the icy hand of aſtye death 
Fo d your faire bodies inthis fable vaile ; 
Diicouer why you pur on thisdiſguils. 

Lnd.To cape the laſttull Duke of Pr«/7/\a, 
WW ho purpos dthisnightro murder me, 
And rauiſh ber whom death hath made bis pray 
My Lncrbell,yhoſe | lighrsarc mask't with clouds 
That neuer wiltbe clear. 

Heff. My vnele, fiezwho buz'duno your head! 

This damncd lie? 

\Lod, t'sno he. 

Lacs. Noc'ie :t1$ ttne, tis truc, 
The reucrent Hermet Roderick told it \ 

Hef.Thc Hermer 1s a villainedami'd nh el] 
Befo: e the worlds creation, it he fai't 
My Princely vncle p:rpog'd fuch a thought. 
Louke tothe Princcſlc, ther's life in her: (nan, 
Chcere vp your heart Prince Lodewicke, courage 
Your being of com ort may recouer her, 
While I bring fo:thrhe Hermer and di(proouc 
1 his faiſe aſſcrtion : Rodorick, | 15 a ſlauc 
A vile and wrre'igious hy re 
No Hermer, but a ed thede, 
Afr n1rme fuch tal; Aaocod of Duke Ferdinar 4, 


Enter R odorige, Saxony,and Auſtria, 


Rode, Rodovich i. 1S NOT AS YOU port him lic, 
ay Or G lid he cre be!j IC Dake Eerdinan!. 
Hef. No Gid?e why then did you maliciouſl 
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Aduiſe Prince Lodowick ani! faire Lucibe// 
To fic the Praſſian court this diſmall night, 

Roo. Who 1? i ſpake not withthem, 

Leo. Ys yedid, 

Sax. W here was i: that he ſpake with you?tel! v5 where? 

Lodo. At Danizike inthe Duke of Pru/fie cone, 

Sax. VV ho heard him beides you? 

Led. The Princ« le Lucobell. 

Luci. As heauen ſhalt he'pe my flecting ſoule,1 did. 
Anuſt.vhy fpeakes my d:ihedomes hope in hollow (ounds? 
Looke vp tayrechiid heer's Saxony and] 

I '1y father, Laczbe/ta!ooke on me ; 
I aia not angry thatthou fled'it aw 
But come tograce thy nup:1a's;prichee ſpeake. 

L «ct, Father | thanke you: Lodowtrek reach methy hard 
How co'd thou art; death now aflaiics our hearts, 
Hauing triumph't oucr the outward parts ; 

Fai cell a while, we dic bur part, to meet: 
Wheretoyes are ccrezine, pleatares endlefic,fyyee! 
Fai ler, this lateſt boone of you I craue, 
Let hin, and meg lie un 0nc bed, and graue. 
Aloritsr, 
efA«7. Oh me loh miſcrable wretched me, 
Led. Houer a little longer bleſied fovle, 

plidenot away roo falt:mine nowforſaks hisear thly man- 
1101 2nd on hopes gilt wings will gladly mount with the, 
where "ogy ling celeſtiail Gitties ro the King of Kings. 
b» o:her-adew, your raſhnefle I torgiue, pardon me father, 
pardon; Auſtria your daughtcris becomea bride for death; 
tlie 4i(wall evcn before her wedding day. Herract God 
pardon thee : thy wounte rongne hach cauf*d rhis errour : 
but 11 peace farewell, Hce that lifts vsto Heauen keepe 
thce f:om Hell, 

CMoritur 

F 54. Oh i{trange cOnietare! what ſhould mone this Princes 
« To clarge me withiuch horrid crucity ? 


% 
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Aa:. lle tell thee hypocnte, 
Sax viay Mathias tay, 
» is thy vncle Roderige, and beſides, 
Ay honor and Danke Anftria's (hall bee gag'd, 
He neuer parted from our company in his owne hermities 
Since day declinde,and gimme: ing ewilight vſher'd :n the 
175. Not from his hezmitage ? (night, 
Ault. Voc not he. | 
H-F.i'tt poflible? 
4:4, By Hcaticn he did nor. 


y 0 . . " "x4 2 R _—_ 
» 4 41 HICTCINSO any, practicc TSHR 
Li y.1 ' 
At wrong dand drawneto kill 
. | 744 a? 44 _— hin F{\) : "y 
TP SITE » WIT $541 CLAF. G 
£cce of narures workman'up, 
nm bnvallens 
(| 2tizcand baſe villar!) 
» Hcr1nct not arconrte ttrange | wondrous ! 
F or m1, tonne, and efAx/ir:c's worthy chill: 
{ : 7, 1 non weep irarionme, ani vor; teare of thi 


C0152 linite + Saxony tdefie 
a1! »r1:Co 2.) lenoue Of loue guard encc prowd Duke: 
as { auc mace mechildlefilc ; Ie hauc thee 


, 
. 


Conſort in death with my wrong'd pirle and mee. 
Ho#.Helpc Prace AMathiai : Hermer,oh the Heauens | 
Thc An1riar Dube linkes downe vpon the carth, 
Aft. Proud Iohn of Sexy : ha'ſt rhou no wound # 
< tx, NOT at 's Auſtirea -nerthecr rouchr I thee, 
Auf. Suincbody roncht me homc: Vaine worldtarcwel 
Dying I ta.l on my dead Luc:ibel/, 
<4x2.Sir what are you that take on you roparte# 
It $ Dy YOUL Weap ntharthe Duke is falnc. 
H»{.1t1:houghtte, idefall vpon the point, 
But 1 am innocent of fuchan ill: 
Kill my 200d kinſman, Duke of An/r:s ; 
T he: were Pri1cc Orhe of Laningbery {41 downe 
In (ad diipairc: tlacke booke to rauc and dic 
Putl an fiec frominuehumprety, 
$9xe- 
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S.x#. Are you Prince Orho of Luningberg? 

Rodo He is,and heire apparent to Duke Ferdingy,! 

$4x, May be the Moone deceaues me,and my grief 
As well inthe diſtinguiſhing of ſounds, 

As fight :T have heard of young Laningber g, 

And tecne hum to ar Hoffman: ouerthrow, 

Helookr not like you, neither ſpake l:ke you, 
Afar. Father, 'tis he: Lovreqee his man attends him 

That fellow which 1s all compos'd of mirth 

Of mirrh1? of death : why ſhould I thinke of miceh 

Aftcr fo foule a murder ? come lend hand: 

Togiuethis Princely boly funcrall rites, 

Thar ! may facrifice this hand and heare 

For my peace-offcrings on theyr ſepulchers, 

Sax. Nay, boy,thou thall not leaue old Saxony 
Childlcs torall this forrow:Prince and it Or: 
Heipe in my fon with noble Auſtrsr, 

Lo«dowich ſhalbe my burden: brother yours 

The loucly bur the luck lefſe Lacevell, 

$0 treade a heauy meaſurc ; now lets goe 

To intertethe deag, our kearts being dead with woe. 
E-ceunt Carrying the dead bodic. 

Red. Their 's lifc in Laceoe ll for | tele (Rodo laff wit 9 
A breath, more odoriterous then balme (Lncepell, 
Thirle though the corrall porals of her lipps, 

Apparent ligues of lite, her puiles beate ; 

Oh if I could bur yet recouecr her, 

T'would fatitfe the State of Auſtria, 

'That eliic would be difturb'd tor wanr of heires 

Heauen be propitious,gi1ide my artlefſe hand, 

Topreferuec fainting hte 1n this cieare forme, 

Craunt this thou foul of all Diuinicy, 

Aud I will itrive what cucr morta'l may 
Enter H \Trman 411 Steony, 

Tofcruc thee On my knets both night and day; 

Tarry P:uacc Or%s and (ec theyr bodies balin Gs 
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Hef.1 pray you thinke me not in pailion dull , 

I muit withdraw, and weepe, my heart 1s full. 
Oh revucrent man, thou bearſt the richelt fruite ; 
That cuer fell inthe vnripired ſpring, 

Goc lay her ſoft,ſhe had ili tatero tall ; 

Bur rich or faire or Rrong, death (wallowes all, 
Ho»! Lorr:quc,leaue our horic ; draw neere. 


Enter Lory: Me, 

H.!pe me to finga hymne vato the fates 
Cuinpos d of nughinginteriections, 

L-r. Why my good Lord? what accidents 
Have chanc'tythatrickle ſoy ou ſplocne? (uengey 

Hof. Oh my dzerefeife ; thou trulty treaſurer of my 1c- 
Knee dovene, and at my bid.'ing kiſle theearth ; 
And on her coldeare whiſper thus ſtr1R charge : 
That The prouiderthe beſt of ker perfumes, 
The fir ot Lambs rap'ttrom the bleating Ewes, 
The ſ\vectcſt imelling wood ſhe can deuiſe ; 
For I mult offer vp a facrifice, 
To blcft occaſion that hath ſeconded 
With opportune meanes my defire of wreake; 

Loy, Now I have Kis't the carth, Ict me pertake 
[n your great ion, that ſcernes to exceed, 
Arc Lodowieck, and the Princeſſe murder'd? 

Hof. Tis done, goe, hicthee to Prince Ferdinand; 

Tc! him how miſaduentureand miſtruſt 
Hath Kkild Prince Lodoweck and bright Lacibel! : 
By Prince CMarhsar hand : adde to that chaunce, 
Another vnexpedted accident - 
Say that the Dukes of «As,?r1i4 and Saxony, 
Being by the Hermet Roderick intertain'd, 
And heartogoutertesinthe dead ofnighr, 
Came and beheldrhe rragick ſpeRacle, 
Which lightdid foinragethe An/frian Duke, 

gat ie allall'd rhe Seaxer, but fell laine, 

BR : On 
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On his pale daughter, rw Cefloured by death, 
L «rs Anftria then flaine by Saxony ? 
Heff.Come,come,ber's dead, eyther by him or me, 
Noe matter, hee's gone : thet's more to gore 
Runne with the newes 3 array, 


— 


E x11. 


fnrcy Stilt, and a rabble of poore ſonidiery: ofd Stilt bis 
farher, with by ſcarfe like 4 Capranne, oA 
ſeurny marc, 


=": S:1/e. Father, ſer you the army in qeraye,whule 1 inuocate : 
Tri Generall Fow/kes t Fobs, toi man,and 
f ricnds all, Othce rs all, belpeto Ma! fhail; Prince 
[:-:m my Lord ſhall remunciate that, is ſhall be 
Fullot thankeſgiun g,w hilenature 1S ablero 
Nourith, or tuttayne ; Father you haue orCcgr to ſtay the 
re!t, be fenrentious, and fi.!l of circumſtance I aduile you ; 
and remember ehis, that nore then mortality fights on 
our ſide ; For we hauc treaton and iniquity to maintayne 
our quarrel), 

O14 Stilt, Hah? what fay'tt my fonne? treaſon and ini- 
quity? 

'Stilt, Reaſon , ad cquity I meane Father ; ther's little 
controaerfity inthe wo: ds : but '1ke a Captaine COuragt- 
0S,l pray goc for'yard, remomber the P'acCc YOu Are, it1 nve 
more, but this ; the caves ot od, no more, but that ; and 
the gloty Father ; K!1gh:hood at leaft, rorhe vrter deta« 
C108 Of vGu ar.G y Ou! pulterity , NCC MOre out LOC» 

Exits 

O. Stile, Well, goe thy waics : thou art able topur fire 
220 a Fling {tour ; chophalt as 1heurpati que a iongue to 

LI r PCIe 


On 
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perfivade 88 any is berweene Polc and Pomer;but thou art 
cuen kittatrer kind, Tam thy tathcr, and vas wtamous 
tor my exp! 0I4tLONs, ro d1icourage 1 ciſlembly of ta!! 
{1uldicrs atore thou wert borne, a!.11l hate made tlicm 
ſtand to 1t root h and naylc ; how tay you, moſt vaita! _ 
reprovate Country men ; hauc ye IC hand | have bin 
[ungera tickler,a wormer. 

Yes ; nodie, ancient Cap: ainc Ser, ye ba Ie r<- 
rod mt ns carts I] haac hea! c ac of my father (God 
r«tt h1s{oule, when yee werg but 0c of the common 211 
{0:1!d1rschar fed ond Soy; 11 Norv ay. 

O.$11r. 1 then was, andSar/o7; was ; a gentleman wou'd 
not haue giuen his head for the waſhing ; bur lice 15 cur 
of,as a:l valiant caualerocs tha!l ; a d: hey Dc no m0! C neg 
lgent of themiſciues ; Bar rothe purpote : wee are difieim- 
biedtoget! tr, andfalne i n: o bartayic | beray in the bchalfe 
Trince lrroms a verti nans Princc, a wile Prince, and a mo!! 
reipe. Tele Prince; my fo: Tuno: hics maſter, and the vn- 
lawtuil hc:rcof this] land.Now fir the old Duke has put out 
a declamarion, and faies our rifing 15 noe other then a re- 
turre tion, tor the Prince 1nfpires not againſt his father; 
bur the Dake infpires againſt his ſon, vi: ag! wmmoſtn "ts 

y.charitably, andabhominad'y ,toput mmfrom inter. 
cellion of rhe crownez whereto'e a5 yee bee erne men, 
2d obttinarte iubieRs rothe Srate v2coucr your headsand 
calt vp your caps and cry a 1rrom, a /crom, 

Om, 4 lcromaloromaleros, 


Enter [erom, ana Sint, 


fer Moſt noble Countrymen 1 camo: but cond le in 
10y , and (mile mreares tofce yo.) 14 mbd 10 my 11;ht, 
but this 1s the lamentatio: tha poo E Prince .nm(t 
inakc, who tor ny faibeis p70ciamayyyoa am like for 19 
; 199't 
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looſe my head , except you ſtand ru mce, for rhey a2recom. 
ming on with bowes , bills, ard guns, againft vs: bur if 
you be val:ant,and ttand to meluſtily,ailrh carth ſhatilroare 
but wee'l haue victor y, 


Entoy with Dram, and Colours Decbe Ferdinand, HoPmnu 
L FFT 'i J'6c ,C 47 41466 [ (calc e/ Arm fg''o/ 4d 4807 7 ws,,rcl 
and mave 4 ffand; All on loroms frte caſt 


Up $007 CAPS 44 Cry 4 Ter om, 


Fey, Vpont 1c travtorsyv 4.14:t genticmen; 
Let not that bra: the muſeuriide confront, 
Withgatlicke-dicathand thei contnted cries 
The Maicſty vt methcir awtuil Dube, 
S' rike their Typhocan body downerofize 
1 hat Gare 'gainit vs, ther s0ucraigne conſpire. 

[:r. Com: come, y0u ſhall haue yout hands tu'l, and you 
Come where we hauc ro Gor, ttand to it Ser, 

Serlr hand tot ? hicr'sy the tatherand the fon will ſtar. d, 
though ailthereft the aways 

O Silt- I warrant y OU Prirce, hcn the bartatle comes 
t010yning, my Lon end [ wil Feeinurtible, and thcy Oucre 
come vsuic give you leaue tOfay I1hauci opithin me; vp- 
On vm trac Prunce v port vm, 

e474 Aliram tt Ho man carceiles eotwerene tne Armigc:. 

Sri/t, Ichouphit rwou'd come trothat z 
[ thought we thculd bring 
The fait Prince 07 his kiices- 

Fer. W hat mearcs mv Dukcdomes hopeto turne thus 
baſe ? a1 ife,and tmitc t).y tucs. 
Srl Ticethemi.oc my mott honortd vncepitric I beech 
Theic 1] y pcop'e.ilatuftnd as bates, 
No! V1 det Ltand: 24 w 1 CY COC Ctrenc 3 
Ant Fer me cht.c'c agc it nilus WIOoNG, 
Tn picad the! P27GOuS Wath 4 % acciul CONST 
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The Tragedy of Hoffman. 


Seult. We (corne _ and pitty;wee'l 
hauc a Prince of oar ownechuſing, Prince /rromr, 

O.$ts/r.t,l,Prince Terom or no body; be not obſtacle 0'd' 
Dukc,let not your OWNnE fieth and blood bee inherited of 
vour Di :kedome, and a ſtranger diplac'd G 1 Ins rct Urity : 
tor and you dag, wee willtake no compariion of you and 
VOUr army, bur tal ypan you hke temperance and light- 
ning | 

Fer. \'pen your penll; gentlemen cffay'c. 

Sarl. It ay botome mecte the bu Ic of Wat 
Mine ſhall be fit {it oppog'd ; theſe honeſt men 
That ri\c1narmes tarmy young Cozens i 12ht 
Shall be ProteRed whittt Prince C/ar/cs can hand 

ler. \W Ih y tec now what athing Maicity 1 
Srilr and the reſt of my good people ; my con zen 
Crarleslookir g Dur ia the facc of ou; cxcelience 
Cannot choolc | 04t rake our partc. * 

$:i/e,Nay bur traſt himpor my Lord ; take heed of him, 
Awaze you! enemiesat any hand. 

Fer. Wy fhou'd you make this interceion 
For thelc bale ab1ects, whole prefump: 10us hearts 
Mauc drawnc thr rebel p01ies 'gainit their head: x 
I:1t1 cat not for t hem,they are all but dca 

Sarl, F »r bearca {1rtle w orthy Countr) mMer!!. 

$:4/t,Nay wedeny chazgweare nonc of your Countrymer 
yOua:c 47 aria arrant Alien, | 
O. Sr1/e8. 1 te [On ':tmceTre pcercg ination,and one that was not 
boric witiimnour Dukes Gamnation, ani! theretore not 16 
bc rem INCC IU any vpitantiali Ge, 1 ec of 0 Nce amo! nol >» V3 
that's the :'ne, that's the contulion of al! 

Sar/. But hee Cc mcCe. 

Ter.T,! . pray keare Inmgnay I charge vor all ypon paine 
of & atn that 1 0. heare my COzcn, 
S+:/the Well wee willare him : cone 01 ,fprake what 
w ( 


C 4 
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Sari. 1 oclcech v9.4 1a49 YOu: | HIactcS a:1C DOVE: 
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The Tragedy of Hoftman, 


For the Dukes ſquadrons arm'd with wrath and death, 
\Vs:ch but the fignall when to ceaze On you, 
hat caanoc more with itand their approoued ftrengthes 
Th en ſparrowescan contend with towring hawks : 
Or 'gainſt the Eaylesayery 2 
This at of yours by gathering toa head, 
[$ trcaſon capitall,and w ithout grace 
) our hues arc forterit to extreamelt law. 
O S:i/r M45 he faics true fon; but what's the remedy ? 
$ tilt, None a: all tarhcr, now wee are in, wee muſt poc 
hen ſtirc 
Surl.Y = ot? is remedy : caſt your weapons on, 
Ad arme your ſclucs with mercy of your Princ 
\ ho like a gracious ſhepheard ready ſtands 
orake his loſt ſheepe home in gentle hands. 
As for your Prince, \ lto! him mtreat 
That he may be rcltor'd againe 1n lone, 
ind vnco of ices of cignit y,as eyther Taſter 
z5ewer; Cupbcarer,the place himfelte thinkes 
F1rrelt for hi 5 {tate and tor my part wher 
That vahappy tune of Princely Ferdmandy 
»2d death ſhall, come ;<o_ oc 
Whi Ch moment: 
rt (ho id las1l \w bch 10Id : har ho: ec 
Al 4 bough [ am cle Red for your P1 nce, 


Yet would 1 rior remooue this gentleman, 
PB it rather {cruc © hi mas We councello: 

ler Gi ae ms your hand of that Coxen; well tayd , now 
'er a pa! Go! or mee, and my merry mc 1 all; and the; let 


me be my fathe: $ Tafter, beinz the of ice bclonving to! 

eld '' £3 me; | Ret nf! 4 He LUMEC, and th C ry ?! "On hal | tec HCC 
| 

bc hae my {eike, not a< 2 rebell, oz repro bare, bur as a moſ 


Vonihle Prnceand fnfiiciert firbig 4 
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The Tragedy of Hofiman, 


1nd condemnationin his country, 
O.$r1/t, Ithat Iam my Lord, l have 111'd inname and ſhariie 
Shelethieefcore and Seuen winters, all my netghtours can 
arc inc teſtament, and accord. 
Sari, Weil, reit © YEE et, doucraione on my Knees 
I dep; 1 , our MH; 4; NCS graurit to thee [cQUENT? 
S.ippolc them lilly, bample, and you; ov ne; 
To {.cd thr bluadwerenuſt, yer rigoros, 
Titc praite Of Kings 15 tO proouc g! aci0us, 
2x, Tiuc loule of ho! or ſubſtance 90 my {cife, 
Thy mciir wins thee metey po. 112 peace, 
Liy by ; our vnualt armes, live by 1 6ur tiweate, 
An |! 114 conent the bread of quict cat;, 
Om. Godlane Duke Ferdinand, 


ler, Pray Father, fergie me, and my mar; 
And in; ma athcrby aur ti gle {ciucs ; 
For we have tiathe capiral otcndo! 
O.St 6/7" [ truely ny Lord,we 215d by © refurredQj On, 
Fer. | pa: don al!; . viuethee my Tat: ers place; 
Hono: this Prince that haththus wn \ on Prace; 
£).S. T-$S.Ci ry 124 Duke 0h and Prince Orbs, 
ler. 1 ai metOG. 
CQO. <11/7z, And Prince Terom t00; weilion, ileteauverthees 
Couric [t1!!, an& ger mee home romy owne defo/atior n, 
wi: tC lit 100.27 (OCOMpPLL a a7, Cxccet?; 4 :2anc fo faicyce 


FE x1, 
Fer, This buſines ouer $w — ew (Charles, 
Let vs gocv.l:. chefad Saxon Dul 
The mourrang Hermet, 
That through ae@ion wrovgh his brothers fall, 
$ar{.1'c ar vour Highnes tO that Hof of woe 
VW Fee {a6 mifchancelirs ina purp «© chayre, 
And vnderncat h her beetle cloudy b: ow os 
Smiles at vnlocke for mulchictcs ; 0h there 
Dep 


C——— — 


an Oo 


TheTragedy of Hoffman, 


Doth grieft vnpainted,in true —_ appeare, 
Fer. Shnill crumpets (onnd a flourif? 
For the cryes of war aze drownd, 


Exit 
le», Nay but cozen cozen, 1'it not neceſſary I wait 
Vponmyneowne fa: cr?and Sri/t vpon ine? 
Sarl. It's molt expedtent,be obſequious. 
oc duubt his kxacclence willlihe that well. 


Erter Lerriniue WT A Freucn Dof , 


7.0». Dicuvou gnard Mounſeur, 
Sarl, Welcome my trend, ha'tt any fart tome? 
Lor. Away Mounficur, it you be the grand Prince 
Ligitimate of Fr»//ia,] have for tendre 
To your Excellence de fervice of one poore 
Gein]c home of Champarpne, 
Sar, J ath hot he you looke for gentlemen, 
My cvzonisthe wwe and lawtull Prince, 
Jer, I fir lam the legitimate, and am able ro entert dns 
Agen:icmaiithough 1 tay 't ana hebeot any qualir! : 
Swi. L "FY$gHe now Or NTuE! p13) thy Patt: 
] tus Act iseuenour Tragedics bet hart, 
Lsr. Lect me alone for p.ots, ad villany, 
Onely commend me tothis twoicthe Prince, 
fe. 1 relithee, | am the Prince,my cozen knowes it, 
That's my COzen, this 1s Stelr my man. 
Loy. A voltree ſeruice Mounhicur molt Genereux, 
34rl, Noe doubr he is foine cunvrg gentleman - 
Your Grace may doe adcode betitringvou 
[0 en: ertainethss ftranger. 
[-y, 't (hal: bedonecozun ;ilc ta'ke wrh hima little 
And follow you, goccommend me to my father 
Te | htm ] any comming, avd Sti'r, and this Rravper, bee 
mi"d'uil coxen, as you will antweie to my Priachzur 
2 gatiOns 


$ar ?, 


gt J% > 


The Tragedy of Hotimat; 
$arl, Well fir, I will be carcfull,ncuer doubt ; 
Now (catlet Millrts from lucke fable clouds 
Thruſt to1th thy blood-ſtaiad hands, applaud my ploe, 
That giddy wonderers may amazed ftand 
WW hils death {mytes downeluipectics Fordgnand, 
F Exn, 
Srl, Svecert Prince ieazce vaterſtand this fellow well, 
but 11like bis COnCUR a Bt er ning line Orhe; you mult 
piuec 1m the re moouethar's flat, 

L +r, 1 bc,ga', hee ve chote agent you, lice giue you good 
worde to be cac,but ke will kauc onc tiſg!'g or Gia by gar 
f 01 compar.y 001 prgeipaſity be no poilible, 

ler, Weil, I apptchend thee, 1 hauc a ccrtame Princely 
tec ing um ny Leite tharke loucs mc 107 

$1/t, Hoid yeethere my Lov d, | ain but a poore fellow 
8rd hacc but a ſimple wing left wc ; cr my.brother were 
he avery raturall brother of minc ou nc, ſhould hee be 
dop:d, | world dopthimand herrice bimgr'ic nigbum, 

{cy. | but how Stalrbur how ? 
Lox. By gar my Lord, | will tell you tinc knacks,for mak « 
;m kicke vp his beeles, and cy weegPr be gat 


[ be bhargc,and fo ſhall T bero,and tor dc grand loue I beaze 
you, tor de Lacy Tſabelias Sakeyour mult trevoexcellent 
Laty modcr, 


dy 1 
ler. Didit,c hon know her French goto: ? dic it thou ? 
$11, 1 3s beggars doethe Ladics that are their Almelgi» 
[ or, By gar you lye,like Tacknape, 1 louc de Lady. 
WW ith 2 DOVONC cacur,and tor hc lakc het C take O18 lame,and 
d:s fame, put d15 indecup, who c de competiter Prince 
O:h» (hall Erinke; by gar it w:1{ pvy (01 him bravely, 
S11/t, {hat wereexcelent my Lord, aud it could be done, 
and noc vody know Ont. 
ler, |, but healwaies drinkes in my Fathers C's 
L er. 1:0 let degler de Duke drinks a dec ilame. 
ler,\\ hat poyten mytathe: ? noc ,1 like not that fo well, 
Lovr, 


"e 


. * 


© The Tragedy of Hdfimalin: 


I oy. You ſhall drinke too, and I roo, and whetvwes ber 
ſicke, as we ſhall hauca petit ramblein de belly;dan rake a 
dis ſarae, and giue your tadra dis: bar your cozin none of 
it,and bygar nce body ſhall be dead and Kkicka,and cry oh, 
but Orhe, 

$tile, That's excellent, maſter, 

ler, This 1s the poywn then, and this is the medicine ? 

L »». 1 dat berrue, 

I-y, Well Phiftrian, attend in my chamber heere,till $c5/s 
and 1 returne ;and it I pepper hum nor, ſay 1 aw not gor- 
thy t6 be cald a Duke, but a drawlatch. 

Silt, Farewalawe, and icbbit avow; and wee ſpeede by 
thy practice wee'l cruſh a cup of thine owne country 
—_—_ 

L -». Got (peedeto {poyle your ſelues? 

Door lic there, Lorrsque; iikethy felfe appeare 
So ow ile poſt vuro rhe Hermitage, and (mile 
V llc lilly tooles at rreafon through my guile, Exi; 


Aftus quartus. 


* Enter Ferdinand an1 Sarlow, open 4 curt aine:knerk 
Saxony, the Hermot and Mathias: 
tapers Eurmng. 


Srl. Sce Princely vrclethe blacke dormitory, 
WW he: 4[tr24 and Prince Lodowich arc layd 
O1 the cold bed of carch,where they muſt llcepe 
Till emthand ayre, and {ca conſume by fire, 

Fer, Theirreſt Le peace, ther riſing glorious 
$ad mourners, giue your partners leaue to knetic, 
An: make their «ffertorie on this tombe, 

Tha: does containe che honourableſt carth 
That caer went vpright in Germany, 
S 234%, 


The Tragedy of Hofiman! 
Sax. Weleome Duke Ferdinand,come,come, keele,kneels; 
Thus ſhould each friendanothe: s{orrony fecle, 
Srl. Is Loeibellam this monument ? 
| Rd. Nor, ſheegrecouer'd trom deaths violence; 
Bur : hrough her woundesand griefe diſtract of lence, 
$4rl, Hgaucn helpe her, hers he comes 1 


P£nteir Lneibella mad, 


Rod. Kacele ſtill, Ipray. 
Afar. Oh mee accurit twhy live 1 this blacke day t 
L«*c.Oh a ſword, I pray you kill ine nor, 
Por 1 am going tothe rivers fide 
T3 fetch white lillies,and b ew daffadils 
To ſticke in Ledowicks boſome, wh-re it bled; 
And in mine owne ; my truc loue 1s not dead, 
Noe y'atedecerud in him, my father is : . 
[Reaſon he ſhould, he made me run away ; 
And Lodowick, t50 and you Mathias too 
Alacke for woc,yer whata the remedy ? 
We muſt run all awaye: yet all muſt dyc, 
"Tis for, I wrought it in a ſampler, 
*T was beart in hand,and truc lones knots and words; 
Allerue ſtirch by my troth- the poſie thus : 
No flight deare lone but death, ſhall ſcuervs ; 
Nor xt did nor neyther ; he lies here docs he not ? 
Red, Yes lovely madam, pray be patient, 
Lec. 140 1 am, pray ell me true, 
Co.1d you be parient, or you,or you,or you, 
Toloole a farher and a husband too; 
Yee could, 1 cannot; open,doore here boe 1 
Tell Lodowick, L merbelt would (peake with him; 
I haue newes from heauen for him, he muſt not dy, 
I haue 10b'd Promethews of his moouing tte : 
Open the dore, I muſt come in, and will, 


Ue beate my telfereayre, but Ic come in; | 
| St, 


The Tragedy of Hoffman) 


= Serl. Alas her tender hands ſmiting the ſftong 
Beweepe their miſtris rage inteares ot blood. 
Ferd. Faire Lady be of comfort, t'is in vaine 
Toinuocate the dead to lite againe, 
Sag. I gentle Daughter be content, I pray, 
Their fate 15 come, and ours 1s not, tar off, 
Aar, Here 15 4 hard ouer my tatc hach power 
And I now linke vnde: the {troke of dexh, = 
But that a purer (pirit fils ny breſt 
And guides me trourthe foocſteps of diſpaire, 
$4r/. A heauenly motion fall of charity, 
Your ſelfc ro kill you felte were tuch a finne 
As moſt diuines to-d deacly. 
Lec. 1 but a knaue may kill one by a tricke, 
Or lay a plor, or1oe, or coz, Or pou , 
n Make itrifc, make a mans tather hang him, 
Or his brother, how thinke you iy Prince, 
God giae you ioy of your adoption z 
My nor trickes be vid ? FTP 
Sarl. Alas poore Lady. 
Luc.1 thats true, am poore,and yer hanethings; 
And goldrirg-, and amidtt the leaves greenea 
Lord how dec, well I thanke god, why thats well, 
And you my Lord, and you t00 z never avone | 
Mult [ hed all thereares ? weli he15s gone, 
And he dwells here ye (ayd, hoYle dwell wich him, 
Death, daſtard, Diucl!, robber of my life 
Thou baſe adulterer, that parrit man and wife 
ComeTdehic thy darts. 
Fer, Otwee:r for beare. 
For pirries fake a while her rage refſtraine 
La't ſhe doe violence vpon herſcite, 5 
Luc .Oncuer feare me, : _ 1s ſomewhat cries 
\ hin menge ; tels me there's knaucs abroad ; 
G 2 | bidy 
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The Tragedy ef Ho? man. 


Bids mce beqaiet, lay medowne and ſcope 
Good night good gent'efo!k.c s, brothe; yu hand, 
Ar © Ours oo0d father, yO.1 A1C my tatho: NOW, 
Doc but ſtandHae, VR fn a little courſe 

At bate, or barley-breake, orfome {uch roye, 

To catch the fellow, and come backe againe, 
Nay looke thee now, let SOC,O01 by my troth 
Ile tcll iny Lo4oweeg how yee vic his loue : 
Sore now o0d-buive; now god-ni kt iridecde: 
Lic turther Lodowick take not jo reome, 
Bc not acharle, thy Locitell doth come. 


t 
I 


Sex, Follow htr brother, follow (o:: Mahi. p 
Be carctull ouarCians of the troubled mayd; : 
W hiic I conferre with Princcly Foramand 
Abo1rt an cmbaſſiers Auſtrra, 

With truc reparts of there difaſter 0:: 5 haps, 

Mar. Wcll, I will bee her guardian and het 
By me her {ences haue bin weakned, 

But 1'le con:end with charirable painc, 
Toſcruc hcr,till they bereſtord agairs. 


GoluT, 


&«:: 
Sarl, & vertudus,neble reſolution. | 
Fer. Worthy Prince R odorego, when tempeſtuous wo? 
Abatcs her violent Rterme, I ſha'l hauc time 
Tochide yo tor vnkindenes, that hauc liu'd 
In ſol: y life with vs ſ@long, 
Bce.cuc me Saxon Price you did vs w: Ong * 
Rod. Would I might neuer luc tn noe worle Nate ; 
For contemplarionis the pa. h ro heauc, 
My new conver{ing inthe world is prou'd 
Luckicfle and full of forrow ; farc-yc-well 
My hcauens,aloae, all company {ccmes hell, 
Exit. 
Fei, My nephew callfor wine:ny ſoule is dry k 
Afr 


—— 
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ve Tragedy of Hoffman, 


T am fad at ſight of foc much miſery. 


Fatoy | com and Serlr with cup, towr{l,and Wane, 


$arl. Is the Dukes talter there ? 
ler. Tam xt hand with my ojhce. 
Sar. Fill tor the Duke good cozen, eaſt it fuſt, 
», I have no minde to it $ti/r,tor all my antidote, 
S rals , | warrant you Maltcr let Prince Ocho drink e noxt , 
] er. -— cozen, will you begin to my tather ? 
" SORES thanke you kindly, 1 lenot beto bols, 
19 your &hice; Hil ! vnro my L orc, 
ler. Well $06 be with ir, it's got ndow ne, and n01\w 1c 
ſend rhe med:cine after ; Facher pray drinke to my cO2cn 
for hee is (oe mannerly that hee not drinke before yOu. 
S:4/:.Prey yee doe my Lord, tor Prince Othes 15 beſt wor- 
tl y of all this company t© drinke of that cu p, whichand 
1c doe, hope Nc ſhall nere drinke more. 
Fer Good tort une a'rcr all this forrow Sexy. 
Sax. O worthy Ferdinand, fortune and L arc parted , (nc 
has playd the minton with mce, tun'd all hc fauonrs in 
to trownes,and 1n fcorne rob'd mee of all my hopes, and 1 
one houre d're-turnd mce- from the top of her proud 
wheele. 
Fer. Bud not onfortune, ſhee's a fickle dame 
And thole that cruſt vmto her ſpheare are fooles, 
Fill tor us Excellence. 
ley..Aece corentor your Excellence, pray drinke you to 
the D ike uf Saxony. 
Srl. Nor I kind cozen, I lift not todrinke. 
fer. Gods Lady, 1 thinke Se:lr, wee arc all vndone, for l 
ale a _—_— worle and worte. 
Stilt, OgtuetheDabe ſome of the medicine 
c Fer. \\ ba med:c cine talk'ſt thouot? what avies my for ? ' 
ler. Olo:d, facher, and yee meane tobe a lines man take 
(ome Of this. 
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The Tragedy of Hoftmati, 


Fer. Why ? this is deadly poyſon vnprepar'd. 

Ter, True, but it was Am for ob = mce by anex- 
cellent fellow, a french or ? 

$rule, I, he is one that had cqre of you. 

For, Villaine what was he? drinke noc Saxony 
I doubt I am by treafen poyſor'd. 

Sarl, Heaven keepe that fortune from my dread Lord, 


Enter Lorrique hafiuly, 


Ley, Treaſon ye Princes ,trealonte the liucs 
©. ter {inand he Dnke of Pru/ſia 
My Princely maſter !Orho of Lamin gt rrg 

Sar/. W ho thould intend vs treaton ? 

Ler. This fond Prince. 

ler. Neuerto you Father, butto my cotzen Charley; 
indeede 1 meant to poyſon him , but I haue peppeid my 
ſcife, 

Sari. Ineuer ee thee cauſe. 
Sr+/t, That's nothing tothe parpoſe, but my Lord tooke 
o-calton by the councell of a French Doctor. 

Ser/, Thyſitians for the Duke , any vnc e faints, 

Sri/r. Surgeons forthe Prince, my malter falls, 

Fer, Calino Phiſitians, for 1 tcel'r too late, 

The {ubtill poyſon mingled with my blood 
'Nams all thepaſſages,and'1nimble ceath 
Ficeres 0:1 his pnrple currents to my heart. 

ler. Father, | am dyingto0,oh now I departe, 
Be good to S:1/r my man, he was acceflary 
to all this, 

Selr.1 truely : was I fir therefore I hope you'le be good 
to me, I he!pt ro mingle the poyſon as the French Doctor, 
and my maſter charged me. | 

Fey, What's that French DoQo: ? 

$arl, What's become of him ? 

$;4/t, Wee letr himia the court. my aaſters chaw- 
—_— Fey, 


hs — —_—_—_— 


TheTragedy of Hoffman. 
yer; | 


ler. 1 fir woe wo farewell S#/r farewe'l farhers 
I aske you pardon with repentant eyes; 
- Fail itat 5 Oxruls, for thus thy maſter dyes, 
PEO 
F.>. Tak hence that maytor for the focle his man, © 
$1/t, | pray prouide for me fir; 
Fey. Let 64m be tortur'd, then vpon a whee'e 
broke like a traytor and a murderer, 
$:./e,O ord tir. l mcant you noe hurt, but troPrince Charles 
$arl, Away ,Gilturbevs not with id!ctaike. 
Srile. Prouide quoih azand you call this p:ovidirg,p:ay 
let mee,prouide for my ſelte , alas my poore father, hee” le 
creepe vppen crutches into his graue when, he heatcs his 
Proper it $:4/r is cut off by the ſtumpes. 
ws Hence with thatfellow. 
Silt, Pray, not foe haſty, you would {carce bee 
ſee forward, and you were going as Iam, tothe gal- 


lowes. 
Exennt guard with Stilt, 


Sarl. How cheares my royall vncle e 

Fer. Likea ſhip that hauing long contended with 
The waues,is at laſt with one proud bullow 
Smit intothe ruthieſſe ſwallow of the ſca. 
For thee alas I percejuethis plot was lay de ; 
But heauen had greater mercy on #hy youth, 
And one my people, that ſhall finde true reft 
Being witha Prince ſo wiſe and vertuous blcit, 
Farewell molt nobic Iohn of Saxe7, 
Beare thy vamatchedgricte with a minde bent 
Apainſt the force of all temptations ; 
By my example Princely brother, fee, 
How vaine our liues andall our glories bee, 

Sax, God tor thy mercy ! treaton vpon ticalon, 


a" ri 


The Tragedy of Hoffman: 
How gov yong Othewhat art thou poyſon'd too ? 
Srl. Would God I were, but my fad ttarrs referue 
This imple building for extreamer ruinc; 
Oh that French doctors 
Loy. I that wort of hell. 
Noc tor inent ſ11all content vV$ Th his death, 
Sax, Nay fot; and faire, let him be taken firſt ; 
How 1194 tad brother, are vou come to ice 


| his Tragicke cnd of erdingnd ? 


Enter Rodeveirg, 


Rod. 1 hearc, of it roo1oong, and come too late, 

Sax Wciit "ot ncr leaue the Dub c,and Waitc On mee: 
Matr:2. y all | the hearrgreiu' Q Luctibel! 

Shail goe v4 "h vSt0 Harrenbers, and thun 

That tz:all land R144 with deſtruct; 10n, 

Rod. ÞB t Lucie ls like a chaicd | hinde 
Flysthrongh therhickets, and negicas the bryers, 
Attcr her 17 oY Princely ſon MAthiAr, 

As mich diſtu , -houghnort ſo much <&:Rtraht, 

\ 0w1in2t0 toilew | hag it ke can, - 

Le cnd her fram dupatiringadtions. 

Sax, Ard wewill tokow rhem, Prince Or/19 adug 
Cc gocs with vs.yer we leauc eriefe with you, 
INTETIE YOUT V ncie, puniſh traytaurs crimes, 
LOOketo your perion X hole arc danger ous c1Mmesv, 

Exit Saxony and Rodoy 

Sar, [0 ds take this body,beate it tothe court, 
And a!! the way found afad heauy march, 

WV hi ch) you may truly keepe, then pecplc rxeade 
A mourneti:}l march indec 

Goe onafore ,ile tay awhile, and weepe 

My tributary teares paid on the ground 

W here my true 105 your Princemy vols tell: 


- 
,70, 


The Traze dy of Hofiman. 


ile follow to diiue From you all diſtrefſe 
And comfort you, though 1 be comfartleg. 
Art net thou plumpt with laughter my Leryrque, 
E xeurt with the body. A march. 
Loy. All this excelicnt, bur worthy Lord, 
There1s anaccident this inſtanechanc'lt 
Abie toouerthruw in one pcorehowre 
Aiwell your _ as Ir! gore 
Savrl. VW harst #14 Lerrique 2 what can fortune doc 
That may diuert my \trai: eof pollicy. 
Loy. You know all Pr#/jia take y ou tor the for 
Ot beautious Martha, 
Sarl, I they fippole me to be Orhs her ſon, 
And (on to that talſe Duke whom I will Kill 
Or curte my ſtars 
Ler. His ſtar 1s ſunkealready, death and he 
Hauec vowed an endlefle league of amity. 
Sol. Had | Briarcus hands, i'de {trive with heauen 
For exccating wrath before the houre, 
Bur wiſhes are im vainc, hee's gone. 
Flouriſh 


Ex!tr av mary 41 may be ſpar'd, with lightt and make « lane 
bwecking while Martha the Dutcheſſe like a monruer 
wth her traine paſſeth through, 


Afar. Oar ton 1s (or;ewhat flacke as wee concciue 
By this delaying. while our carr 1s fear'd, 
And our eyes Cin'd wich expectation 
AsSarcthelights of fuch as on the beach 
With many a longing, yeta lictle proofe 
Stand wayting the returne of thoſe they loue, 
Emtey Lorrique fals on's knees, | 
Lerd. His Exccllence nodoubt hath great afaires 
But his femuliar fricud Lormigue is comes 
32 of 
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Toe Tragedy of Hofman. 
Hfar.kneeienor Lorrique I prethice glad my hate 
W ith thy torguestruexepurt ot my ton Ocho 
\Whome flnce his Princely Fa:l:cr is decea'ft 
jam come trom oppreit with gricte 
In pcr{on to falute him fur our D:; ke. | 
Lor. Your mother like affe.tion, and high care, 
HisH gl: cs Corhreturrie atk uit tharks 
Dctiring pa: don of your excellence, 
In :! a- he dig nor firſt falutc your g: ace 
P.it 11144] acrrdentaand bloody dis, 


Po ti $4 COR ful : Ss 
C hicfly tins gr ERREetincctl lac doth 
Of your pt prnceiy orotiter For aiiwnd 

, , - 


Thar 'i+ c xb6 caretallt aprainic v! a vand 
He 15 compe'&to heethe lalt in ell 
Yr he proceits by mend ] tor 3:11 
Thac no fot. rt ſhallenter his gi ecu'@l £36 
Tull ht bcho'd your preſence, more Celi: d 
Then the large Empirecot the wide cart! ; 
Oncely he prayesthat you would take y our ret 
tor in your ſoft content his heart 15 blcſt, 
Afar. Spread mea Carpet onthe humble carth: 
My hand ſhall bethe pillow ro my !:cad, 
This ſtepmy bulſer, and this place my bc, b 
Ley. Your Highnes will take larr.ic 
AMar. Nay, neuer feare. 


A heart with forrow hid flecpes an; v1 ior, 
\\ ii! our ton COmeronight? 
Lry. MacGam hee will, 
Afar. ec our traine lodgs,, an i110: L ovriowe alter 
For captaine of the : that wat on vs, 


Goc all away, RO body ſtay with mec 

Except our fon, come if we chiunce :© call, 

Troubicvs nor,god night vVaro You at. 

Al! with doing auty depart and re its arwne HAWIYT 4 £4 
ale ty br, 
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The Tragedy of Hoftman., 


Quo ſugiar mortale ger ? nil aenique tmtnms of, 
Crndelts ram morionma falce ſecat? 
Nil durum nil non mortw.penctrabile tel, 
Omn14 4 Ar mitt mort 10 [note [ua, 
Tis trve,the wile, the toole, therich, the poore 
The tayre,aid the detormed fall ; their life turnes 
Ayre :the King ard Captaineare inthis alike 
None hath tice hold of lite, bur t hey are ſtill 
W hen death heaucns ſteward comes, tennentent will, 
I lay mc Cowne ard reſt 1nthee my truſt, 
if I wakencucr more, till all Ach rite 


3 c:pe a happy Nlcepe, lin in me dyes, 
Enter HoTman, and Lorrique. 


Heff. Art lure ſhe1s a fcepe ! 
Loy, | canno. tell, be not roo haſty* 
H »#. She ſtirs no:,ſhee t5 fait. 

S\cope tweet fayre Dutcheſle, tor thou fleep'ſt thy laſt : 
End mions louc,muffle inclouces thy face, 
And al. ye yeilow tapers of the heauen 
Vaylc your clcare br 1ghtnesin Cimerian miſtmis ; 
I<t not one light my blacke deed beautiſte; 
For with one {troakevertue and honour dyes. 
And yer we muſt nor kill herinthis kind: 
\'capon$draw blood, blood ſhed wil! plainely proouc 
The worthy Dntcheilc, worthles of this deat 
Vas murdered, and the guard are witneſles, 
Nornecatcr's bur our (clues. 

L or. Then itrangle her, here is atowell fir, 

HoF. Good: kneele and helpe, compaſle her necke about, 
Alas poore Lady thou ſleep'lt here ſecure 
Ar ncuer drcam'tt ot what thou ſhalt endure. 

[ cr, Nay, good my Lord diſpatch, 

Ho®. What ruthicile hinde 
vail 1 wrong natute that did nc'ze compole 

) H 2 One 
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The Tryaged of Hofman, 


Oe of Fer ſexelo perfect? prethee Nay, 
SUpPOotce we killherthus abour her 1c ck Cc 
Circics ot purple blood will chang thc ! tic 
Ot this white perphirieand rhe rec! |incs 
Mixt witha dcadly blacke, will tell the world 
Shc dycd by violencegthen twill be 1nquu'd 
And we hc!d cuer hatcfull for the a, 

Lo. Then place beneath her noſtrils this ſinall box 
Contcevning ſuch apowderthat hath power, 
Being ſect on;fixe to ſiffocate cach {once 
VWirhout th ſight of wound, or ſheiy of vi rong. 

H-F. That's excellent, ferch firc,or doc nor, ftay © 
The candle (hall (hee, yer that burnes dim ; 
And drops his waxenteares as if 1it mourn'd 
To bc an 2gcnt tnadeed fodakc. 
[ or, Willyou confound yout {cho by dotage ſpraks 
S$'wonds 1c confound her, and ihcc lu:ger thus, 
f7:F. Thou wer'tas good and better, —noce my words: 
Run vurothertop of Ereadfull (carre, | 
And thence ta!! headlong on the vr der rocks, 
Or {ct thy breit againſtacannun fr'e, 
\Vhen 1r0n Ceath flies thence On fiaming wings 
Or wv :hthy ſhoulders, eAMr/a: like actempe, 7 
Tobcarerhe ruines of a faki'g tower, 
Or (w1inthe Ocean; orrua quick. to hell; 
( 15dead afſure thy ſeifeno beteer place ) 
Thcn once looke trowning on thus aroclis face 
Contound her? blacke contulion bc m:; g1auc 
Whiſper one {tuchword more, thou dycit batc flauc. 

L or. I have done te honor her it you command: 

HofF.She itirs, and when ſhe wakes oblerue me vel, 
So0t 1 yp what ere, Tay, touching Prince Ocho, 

Af ir, Prince Orhe, 1s our fon comc ? who's there Lovs 
raque ? 

[ ->. What ſhall Tanfrverc her ? 

CAMr, \\ hole char thou talkſt witl 
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The Tragedy of Hoffman. 


Hof. The moſt indebred ſcruant to your Grace 
Of any crea:ure vnderneath the Moone. 
Mar. prethee friend be briefe, what is thy name - 
L know | not, what buſinefſe haſt thou here ? 
Art thou a mnefſcnger come from our ſon ? 
If to acquaint vs withthe newes thou bring'ſ|t. 
Hoff. 1 \aw your Highnes fon, L arr:19we here knowes, 
the la.t of any ling. 
May. Lwing ? heauen helpe, 
[ trutt my fon Ias no commerce with death. 
Hof. Your fon noe doubt 1s well, m blefled ftzte. 
Mar. My hcatt is {mitten through thy anſ\were, 
{-rr4que, where is thy gracious Lord ? 
Lor,lnkcaucn I hope. . 
HF. Truc madam, he Cid perith in the wracke 
When he came firſt by ſca tom Labecke hue. 
Mar. What falte-impoſtor then hath mock't my care? 
Abul 's my Princely brother Ferdsnand? 
&o:ren his Dukedome in my dead ſons name ? 
Heff. | grant him an impoſtor,therern falte 
Put when your Highnes hcares the circumſtance, 
1 know your wal. come and mecke picty 
Will Iucge him well deſeruing in your eyes; 
Mar. \W hat can be fayd now I hauc loſt my ton? 
Or how can this baſe two-rongu'd hypocrite 
Excuſc conccaling ot his maſtcrs death. 
*Vnhappy Afartha,in thy age vndone, 
Kobd of a husban'd, cheatcd of a fon. 
Hef?. Heare me with patience tor that pitties ſake 
You ſhewed my captive body,by the teazes 
You ſhed, when my poore father Gragd to death 
indur'd all violence at theyr hands : 
By a lthe mercics powrd on h1m and mc 
Thar like coole rayre ſome hat allayd the heate 
Ot our fag torment, and red wfferings ; 
Hete me bur ipeakealittic to rtpay 
H *» VIE) 
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The Tragedy of Hofiman, 


\V ith gratitude thefauours I receiu'd. 

«May. Art thou the lacklefic fon of that fad mm: 
Lord of Burtholme ſome time admira!l ? 

11-7. | was his onelyfon, whom you ſet free, 

[1c ctorctibmilligely I kneele at1d craue, 

1.1 w0.akl with patience heare your 4{eruant ſpeake ; 
Mar, Be brietegmy fiwolne heart is at poynt to break. 
H'-#. 1 {tood vpentherop of the high ſcarre, 

; here I beheld the tplirred ip ler in 
Do.ring ruinzinthe ſhape of waucs, 
SONG 207 On Ratrts, but were as loone cal? off 
A<:hcy weare feared; many ftrid :he ma.t, 

Bur the icas working was {oe v1olcar, 

That nothing could preſeiue them trom their fury, 
They 61d and weremrombed tn che deepe. 

[xcept (ornerive theſurges wathr a ſhore 
Prince {ales being one, who on L or7:ques backe 
Mrs wich clalpt bandsghat neuer could vntold, 

Al.ir.\N hy notalwell as hc Lorreque doth liue , 

() 1018 vas he foandeclaſpt vpon his backe 
xcep: he bad had lifero fold his hands. 

HF. Madam,your Highnescrrs in that conceite, 

For men that dye by drowning, in their death, 

Ho'd ſirrely whatthey claſpe, while they hauc breath, 

Lo». \V ciihe held mee, and funKt mc roo, 

H 7. I'e witnes,when I had recoverd him 

| he Princes head being (plit againtt a Rocke 
Pai: al recouer, Corraque tn detperate rage, 
$ ught fandry meanes toſpoylc his new-gain'd, life 
ExC.ay minge tor his maſtcr : curfing heaucn, 

For being vmulſt ro you, though not to him, 

For robbing you of comfort 1n your 10: 

Oh gratious Lady fayd this gricued nat 

Could I bur workea meanes ro ca'd nc her griete 
Some reaſonable cuurſe ro Keepe blacke ca: c 
From her white botome ; I were happy thc); 


% 
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1-2Trageay of Hoffman. 


But k: owing this, her heart will ſinke with wo. 


And 1, am rankt with nuiſcrableſt men, ( 
Ley, 1gods my witneſſe,theſe were my laments, - 
[:1] Hofmuanbeing as willing, as my (elfc; 6 


1:6 tor his loue to you, that pittied him, _ 
Take on him to be cald by your ſons name, | 
\Wiuch now he muſt retuſe except your Grace 
&trept his feruice in Prince Orbs's place, 
tar. lt this that youprotelt be true, your carc 
\\as1:kealongrepricue, the date worne cut ; 
1 1c exccution of my woe 15 come, 
And 1 mult ſuffer it with patience. 
\V here haue you layd the body of my fon ? 
Hoff. Withinthe chappell of an ha mage, 
Some halte a myle hence. 
Mar. lic build meethe: ea Cl), 
Made like atombe, till death, rlicrein tie ho : 
» Yet tor thy wrongs yong manattend ny we: ds 
Sncenepther Feraonand, ror Saxony, 
Hauc any beiwes, totway their ſeucrall ſtatcs; 
Ile worke whar lies 1m aye tomake thee Duke, 2 
And fincc thou art accepted for my fon, 
Attempting it onely rodoe me good 
I hercadopt thee:myne chriſten thee Or/ s, 
Mine eyesare now the font,the water teates, 
That doe baptize thee in thy borrowed name. 
Hof. I tharnke your Highnes, and of mit heauen ci ac 
Theground | wrong you un, may turne my grauc. 
Afav. Lights to our chamber, uow our fearcs are pat, 
\V hat welong doubtcd, is prou'd truc art laſt. 
\rrend vs ſonne. 
Exenni Martha 11d Lorri gn: 
Hef. Wee wait vpon your Grace. 
0n,this 15 fomew bar, this will beaxethe cycs 
Ot the rude vulgar, but this ſerues not mc; 
Mkedomes I will haze chem my ſwordithall win, 
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The Tragedy ef Hofman. 


If any inter poſer: crofle my will, 

Burtnew made mother, ther's another firc 

Burnes inchis liuer luſt and hor defire, 

which you muſtquench;owR?I and ſhall;] know 

W omen will like howeuer they ſay nor ; 

Ard ſince my hearts kurt vnto her eyes 

It ie, beinglanRimonious, hate my fuir, 

Inlouc this coutfe ule rake,it ſhe dcruc ; 

Yorce her ; rrucfoe : fnon blanditys vi. xn, 


Atﬀtus quintus. 
Enter Saxony Redoriques Mathias: ſexerally, 


Aat. Have you rot found her yet ? 
Sax, Not] R | 
R 06, Nor I. 
Car, Then 1 beleeeue borne by her fits of rage 
She ha's dpne violenceto her bright fauic, 
And falne ypon the boſome of the Balt, 
Sax. \ hat tcaſon leads yec to belecuc it, fon? 
Atat. I did perceiue her fomie haltc how c lince 
Claimbring! vypon the ſeepenes ot the rocke, 
But whether vp or Cowne 1 could not gueſie 
By reaſon of the diſtance, 


Evnter L acibella with rich clotber, 


Rod. $rand aſide, ſhe comes, let her not (cape v$ now. 
Sex. \W har has ſheegorappartell? 1 and rich, 

Poorec ſoule, ſheen her idle lunacy 

Hath tooke it from ſome houſe where t'will be mill. 
Ma: Lets circle herabout,lcaſt ſpying vs 

Que run away with wonted numbleucile, 
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The Tragedy of Hofiman. 
Fayreſt well met. 

Lac. Well oucrtaken fir, 

Sax. What haue ye here ? 

Luc. And youto © heartely. 

RodTamfureyou know. | 

Lec. Why that's well, like that, that you ate weil 
and you,and you : gud buye. - 

Sax. Nay,nay you muſt not goe,wee'l hold you now. \ 
© Luc. Why that's well, done, Pray come, ſee my houſe | 
I hauc a fine houſe now, and goodly knacks 
And gay apparrel! ; !ooke ye here, thisis braue ; 

And two l:ane porters ſtaru'd for hckeof meat, 
Fray les goc minearmes,looke here they bee. 

Om.Oh horrid fight | 

Lac. Nay, ncuct itart I pray; is it not like I keepe 
A princely houſe, when \ haue {ich fat porters at my pate; 

Sax: What ſhould this meane ? why in this wood 
So thicke,ſo ſolitary, and remore | 
Fromcommon road of men,ſhou!dtheſe hang thusy 
Brother your Hermitageis not far heace, 

W hen knew you any pays i 

ed, I ncucr knew any, and theſe bones are ; 
Th lefſe anaromy hath i hung | - 
The bigger, by the moſle and drynes ſcemes 
Of more coutinuances 

Mat gb - there heads ? 

L «ce. why golden Crownes, my porters ſhall bee Kjn2s, 
And hderhere barebones with theſe y weeds, "66 

Sarx, I doeremember the Admirall | 
Hoffman,that kept theIland of Burthelme 
Was by the Duke of Profſaadiudg'd 
To haue his head fear'd witha burrung crowne, 

And after madea bare Anatomy, 

Which by his ſon was from the gallowes ſtolue; 
L«c1,that ſame fon of his, but where lines be 
94x, No 6oubt, be derb pr ſom caug hard by. X 
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The Tragedy of Hofman, 


Tur. Come, goe with me, tle {hew you wherehe dels, 
Or tome body ; 1 know not whoitis ; 
Here, looke, looke here,kcre 154 way goes dawuc, 
Lowne, downea downe, hey downe, Jou nc. 
] tung that foag, white Lodowicke Ncpr with ane, 
Ro, T iis 15 tome Caue, let's bolily cnter in, 
Ard learnethe miltery of that (ad [ig);;, 
Come Lady, guide vs in, yor know the way, 

Lac. Truc, thats the way, you canno; mitle the path ; 
The way to deathand dlack dcuttiuction ; 
I;.thc wide way znobody isnow at home, 

Or tar! y,peraduenture be cons tome will tell you me: « 


Enter Afirtha, ind Lorrugque y 


Meat. Stand log this is Lo 5:14, 1 cocnor knowthe 
Lady comes with him. 
Sax, I ha' ſcene that countenance. 
Rod.Stand cloley] pray,iny hear di1incs, 
Some ſtrange and barridact will bc rcucald, (me fo 
Luc. Nay chat's*molt truc, a fellow witha red cap tol 
And bad me keepethete cloathcs, and gue then 
Toa faire Lady in a mourning go\wne ; 
Ler goc my ares ; I wilt not run away 
I thanke you now, now you ihall {co mee ſtay, 
By my troth I will, by tmy anaidenbcad I will, 
AM. Larrique return mo the beaten path, 
Task't thee tora folitary plor, 
And thou Ha't br me tothe diſmal'ſt grouc 
Thar cucr eye beheld, noc woodnimphes here 
Secke with the.r agill ſteps to outit:ip the Roe, 
Nor doth the ſunfucke from the queachy plot 
The ranknes andthe venom of the Earch 
Ir fecmes frequentleſſe for the vic of men: 


Lourg baluiskes,or poyſanous ſe: pers den! 


Cor 


||| === OOU———— 1 


The Travedy of Hoffman) 
"Lo, Ititindecde an vndelightfull watkes 
Gut if I doe not crre in my beicefe, 
! : hinke the ground, the trees, the rockes, the ſprings; 
Hane lince my Princely Maſter Ie Irs wracke 
Appear d more ditmall, then they did before, 
Ju memory of his vorimeleſle fall, * 
For hercabours, hereabours the place, 
\V here lus !ayre body lay deform'd by death 
Her c Hofman {On, and I c:ba!m'd him 
Af.cr we had coiicluded rodeciaue 
Your facred perton, and Duke *erdmand 
Ly catling Ho7man icoaltime bisname:. 
"ax. Ti :>:s very {trange, 
Zne, Ny tary, yOu ſha.lhearcal' the knauery anon, 
Mar. Ang where's the Chappeilthar you layd himin? 
L or. \'ts an old Chappell, ncere the Hermitage : 
CATar, But was the Hermet at his buriall # 
Loy, Noc, Hofman and I onely dig'd thegrauc 
Plxy'd Pricit and Clarketo keep? his burzull cloſe d 
Rod. Moit admirable ! 
£18. Nav, P1ay you peace. 
Atar. Alas ! poore fon, the fouleof my delights ; 
Thou in thy end wertrob'd of Funerall rites, 
None {amg thy requiem, noetriend clos'd thine eyes, 
Nor lavd the hal:owed carth vpou ehy lips, 
7 hou vert not houleled, neitherdid the bells ring 
Rlefſed peales,nor rowle thy funcra!l knei 
Thou wcnrh. rodeathas thoſethat finke to hell ; 
v here is the apparrelithat 1 bad bim weare 
Againſt the torce of witches and their ſpells, - 
Ler. We buried it with him,it was his ſhroude, | 
The deſert woods noe fitter meanes allowd. 
Luc. 1 thinke helyes. 
Now by my troth, thartgentleman ſmels knaue., 
Mar S\WEATe one thupg to megere we leaue this place ; | 
| | I 3 i; wherhez 
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| The Tragedy of Hoffman. 


Whether young Hoffwasn did the moſt he might 
to Gue my ſon. b 
Ley. By heanen it ſeemes hee did, bur all was vaine 
The flinty rockes had cur tus tender (cull, 
And the 10ugh water waſh't away kis brainc.. 
Luc. Lyer, lycr,licke diſh. 
Mar, How now what woman's this? what men are the - 
Luc. Apoore mayden miſtris, ha's a ſuitc to you, 
And'tis a good ſuite, very good apparrel!. 


Loe heere Teome a woimg my ding any, 
L oe ,hecre wecome a ſming, my dar /ing, 
Loe, heere 1 cemea rrejinig,tobiiiea , bides, 


How doe you Lady, well thanke God, will you bu - 
a barganci pray,i'ts fineapparrell. 

M-:r, Run my liues blood, comtort my cronub'cd heart, 
That trembles at the fight of rhis attire : 
Lorriguzc,looke onthem, Knowelt thou not theſe clothes ? 
Nor the diſtrafted bringer? prethce ſpcake. 

Loy. Ay me,accurſt and damn'd; Iknow them both; 
The bringer isthe Auflrian Lycibel!: 

Luc .1, you ſay true,lam the very (ame, 

Lor. The apparrell was my Lords,your Princely ſon's, - 
F Mar. This is notſcawer gif my fon were drown'd 
Then why thus dry is his rell found ? 

Loy, O me accurſt, o miſcrable me ? 

Fall heauen, and hide ay ſhame, earth, riſe fea, 
Swallow, orewhelme me, nm ſhould I liuc, 
The moſt perfidaous wretch that ener breath'd, 
And baſe con{cuter tomy deate Lorgs death. 

Lu. Nay, looke you heere, do you ſec theſe poore farn'd 
gho!ts; can youtell whoſe they be ? 

Mar. Alas | what are they ? what arc you that ſeeme 
Incjuill habirsto hide ruthleſſe hearts ; 
Lerrique, \vhat are they ? what wilt thou atrempt ? P 
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The Tragedy of Hoffman! 
—_ Gentlemen, if yee be Gentlemen, 
And ftay this fellow trom diſpayring ill. 

Lor. 1 was erdain'd vnto perd! ſtay me not ; 
For when yee know the miſchicfes 1 haue done, 
(a: lcaſt, conſented te,through coward feare ) 
You would not top me,if I skipt in quicke 
To that blacke, bortomleſſe and ruthleſſe, gulph, 
\W here eucrlaſting forrowes like linkt chaynes 
Ferter the wretched in eternall night. 

Afar. what haſt thou done ? 

Luc. Knaucry I warrant you, tell truthand ſhame the 
Diuell my boy, doe, and thoa ſhalt hauea fine thing by and 
by. 

Sex. 1 take your Highnes for that reucrend Dutches 
Lute wite vazothe Duke of Praſſi2. 

Mar lam the wretched childleflſe widdow fir. 

Lor. Princeſlc heare me, and I will briefely tcl! 

How you camechilcleflc, you brotherleſle, 
You husbandlefic,and tatherlefſe, all, all, 
Ilc ecli yon, hauing ended, at my fall. 

* Mat. Wcll, forward; 

Lor. Bc it (oe, I haue deſeru'd agreater cruelty, 
To bee kept liuing when Ilong todye. 

Aar. I char > letting by all circumſtance, 
Thou vrter nc thou knowelt ; my heart is {teelc, 
Nor can it ſuffer more then it dothtecle. 

Loy. Then thus, Prince Charter and I eſcap't the wracke, 
Came ſafe a ſhore to this accurſed plor, 

W here we met Hoffmin,who vpon yon tree 

Preferu'd his fathers bare anatomy, 

The biggeR of rhem two were thoſe ſtrong bones 
Thatatted mighty deeds , 

HoFman the fon tull of revenge and hate, 

'Gainſt eucry hand that wrought his fathers hare, 
Yet guilded orc his entice with faire ſhewesz 

Ani} catertain'd vs with as tricadly rermes 
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Toe Tragedy of Hoſtman. 
As {i hood could innent; and*tis well knowne ; 
Bitter deceit vieth che ſweeteſt ſpeech. 
At crg.h he tooke aduantage, bound my Lord, 
And in a chayne tyedhimro yonder rocke,,. 
\W h:i'c witha burning Crowne he {card in twaine 
The purpic Veynes,[trongſmewes,artcrice, ucrues, 
And cucry cartilage about the head, 
In which fad torment the mild Prince fcll dead, 
Aſay. Did Hefmanthis? and thou conccal'tt the deed © 
L »r. Pardon my feare, Dread Madan. 

CM 3r, well, goe on, Tam confident to heareall cruelty, 
An. a:n refolu'd road fone, if noe hand 
Will clicartctimotthemaurderers cod, bit mine, 

I.-r. Be patient ; you will tnde affoctates : 

For thcrc are many _marderers more behinde, 

Afar. v. bat cid heewiththe body ot my (on ? 

Lor. .11earheflefh, the boncs are they that hang Y 
Clote by his fathers. 

Atar. Let them hanga while 
Hope of reucnge in wrath Goth mak c mee ſmile, 

Luc. Pray ict him telithe rel!. 

Loy. This ated, Hofman torc't me tq corfeale 
[he murder of V Lord,and threarned morc 
Then death by many torments, till I fivore 
Toca'! him O:he,and fay hewas vour fon: 
I{worc and kept my oath, 

Rod OAcanct, 

Six. O Dwell, 

Luc Nat pray you Peace, 

L:r.Then{anrhe me for you,and you he tent, 
Or as | beit remember, lead you on 
Vntorhe ( happeilanttibere hec himſelfe 
Appointed rhem toftay,and there you knouy 
\\ s hpned 10 your wiath, 
Ln:.Tomeaſlcepe, 

Ang to my ha: melefle Logowick in my armes, 
Alat. 
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TheTragedy of Hoffman. ſ 

Aat . On on, that deed is writ among the aft of guilt; 
A brothers {wore a brothers life blood fpilt. 

Sax. Proceed what's next ? Kild he not eAnftria ? 

Ley. He did, L , 
Loc.t) villaine did he kill my Father ? 
And make iny brother kill my husband too ? 

Sex, Coe forward, 

L or. Aftcr all thoſc hated murders 
He taught :he fooliſh prince inthe diſguiſe 
Ot a French DoQor to prepare a poylon, 
W hich was thedeath R_—_ ears 
Next plot hee purpos'd your graces death, 
And bad ey = rar * my teares, 
Youu had bin murder'd as you lay a ſ{leepe. 

Sex. Let's hearc no mvure, ſeeke out the hated wretch, 
And with due torture let hislife beforc'd 
From his deſpiſcd bedy. 

R 04, Doe [| pray. 

Sax+All the Laud will helpe, 
Andeach man bea inſtice in this at. 

Mar. \W<cll, I thatncucr knewreuenges power, 

Hau*® entertaind her newly in ay biett ; 
Determin® what's to doe, ( wickaſleepe 

Luc, Even what you will ; would I were with my Lo4e- 
In the Elizian geldes, where no {cares dwell ; 
For carth appcares asvile ro me as hell, 

Loy. Ler me be Prologue to your icene of wrath, 
And as the Romane Catcline refolu'd 
His doubttull followers by exhauſting blood 

From the line body, fodraw mine, caſt mine [ 
Vpon the rroubled and offended carth ; 
Offer blood tir for an internall facritice, 

Wine is not powr'd but on c<leltiall off-ings: 
ThereforeI aduise you 


As you hope tothriue in your revenge, (mite mice " 
t 
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The Tragedy of Hoffman: 


That have bin pander to this iniury. 

Aar.Thou meritftdearhindeede. 

Mat .Stay iudge him not,let me a little plead in his excuſc, 
And this one ſentence ſerues ; a manaompel'd 
To cull as, cannot be iuſtly held 
A wiltull malefaRtor z the law till 
Lookes ypon thedeede, ne're on the will : 
Belides although I grant the macrer {mall 
And very lafe to rayle a multitude, 

That by their power might ceaze the mnrderer, 
Yer two efpeciall reaſons croſle that courtc: 
Firſt : many hauing notice of our plot, 

One babling tongue may vtter our intent, 

And Hofman bang warn'dis ſurely arin'd 
Hauingthe fore trealure in his powre, 

And be his cauſe morethen notor:ous ill, 

He may with gold maintaine it at his will 

Scape v3, tor nodoubr hee's tull of Nleights: 
Bciides, Reucnge ſhould haue proportion, 

By {lyc decctt he ated euery wronge, 

Ard by deceit I would haue him intrapr ; 

Then the renengeweie hit, juſt,and {quare, 

And t'would morevex bit that is all compos'd 
Ofcratt andſubriley robe outftripr 

In lis owne taſhion, thena hundred deaths. 
Theretorc by iy aduice pardon Lorr-que 

Vpon condition, that he lay ſome plot 

To intercept the other. 

Om. We areagreede. - 

Lor. Your mercydothall bounds of hope exceed, 
And if a will repoſe that truſt 1n me, 

By all the proteſtationseruth can make, 

Before the Sun haue run his mid-dayes courſe, 

Iwillro _——_—_— tim to your handes, 
Sax, SHEW v3 the mcanes: : 


Leg 
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The Tragedy of Hoffman) 


Lor, The mcanes 15 inthe Dutcheſle pollicy, 
1: the can {moet the murder but a while. 

Aar, lic turn deceit tooue:throw his frauds 

Len, Then with faire word his flattcrics eutertavne, 
And when he doth importune yon for love, : 
Dehre hun t:rft coſhew youthe frſt place, 

VV hcre ke behe'd Prince Charles after the wracke 
Say you haue carncltly enmreated me, 

But I haue lcad you ma labyrinth 

Otnoect tt; he tull of Eeate and loft, 

Glad of occation will nocoubr alone 

Cor,duct you to this fatall horrid caue, 

Thi kirg by force, 01 tayrc meanes, tOattaing 
His fa.tc t« arts longing, and your honors ſtayne ; 
Rut being in the heighto! his baſe pride, 

The Duke, the He: met, L odowick, ard wy ſelfe, 
\\ ill change his picatures into wretched 

And redeeme'cilc milcry. 

Sx. The plot 15 good, Macamare you agreed ? 

Atar. To any thing low euer defperate. 

Luce. | but by your Ica.;e, Lady,ur d Lordgall, what if 
7 his knave that has bir, play the Knaue Rill, 

And icll ta cs ©..t of ichoote ; how ther; 2 

L ov. I know rot wheat roficearc by ; but noe fou'c 
Lorgs torthe fighr of endletf, | appineſle, 

Wich more detire, then mine thu its for his death : 
By all the gods tha: flall gme ali menlife, 
Tam refoiu'd click agent m hisend, 

Aat. We credit thee, joyt.c hands,and rirg him round, 
Kncele,on his head lay our right hands, and tweare 
V ergeance againit Hofmae, 

Om. Ycngeance, vengeance, fall 
On hum, or tuddaine dcath ypon vs all, 
Sax Come,part,we tO the caue, 
You tothe Court : 
Inſtice dig murthers graze, 


(Oran Att» Nee —_— 
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The Tragedy of H: ).01QT- 
Fxit Lorrique and Afſarths: 
Ls c. Nay, He come,my wits arc minc 2gen 
Vow tarth growes tigme to puniſh faithileſſe men, 
Exennt. 


Enter Hoffman, and al the traine that attended 
the Datrcheſſe fir/?. 


H.#.N*ttO be found? hell which wav is ſhe gon: 
{rrd. Her Highnescharg'& vs tocall you her fon, 
The miſtery we know nor, but we know, 
Y «vi re not Pruncely Ortho of Lunirgberrs 
H:f. Noc matter whatT am ;tell merhc way ſhe wort 
\ ith that Lorrigne ;\peake,or by heauch 
Hell ſhall reccme you all, 


Enter Marth 4,a:d Lovrige, 


Ler4. Pe not inrag'dlhe comes, 
And with her comes ttuſty Lorrique, 
Ho7. Madam,l fear d you, and my heal; was ficke, 
W1:t! Coabr ſome oucr-deſperate acctde: 
Had drawne you to the melancho!'y pathc$, 
That lye within the verge of this 1ough (carre, 
Mer. Y 0ur doubt was but an Embr1o ; I indecd 
Neſir'd Lory:4ueco bring me to the place 
V. hcreyoa beheld rhe Inpwracke of my {on ; 
And hc hath led mevpang downe tlic wood, 
But ncuver brought me rothe tata!l beach, 
Hof. It werenot htyou ſhoa'd {cc the tad place, 
F hat {t1!] feemes Gifraaltfircethe Princes death, 
L or. Dead? is oar foyeraigne Lord the Prince dead * 
Mar. lnquirene more of that, I will anon 
Reſolve you of his fate, this time for beare, 
bltecme this gentleman your Lord and Princes 


| 


X The Tragedy of Hofiman. 


L +, Wee hul4himfoe, fith you command vo. 
Hof. Will you goc torward, Madam ? ( morrow 
far. Wiilingly,foe you will promite mecto walke ro 

And {tetiic Earth that gently did recciue 
My tons wrack't body trom the charhiſh tome. 
#/off. i'e wayt vpon your Grace, fet forward there, [ 
Trickesand deuiccs ! !ongings! well 'ris good : 
lc {iy un 20 my defires through fas of blood. 


EX en27, 
Loy, Fox you'l bc taken, huntcr yorrare falne 

Ivo {he pit you dig'd; I laugh: totce | 
How | our-{tripthe Prince of vittany. 
[1-/m1e tor me told $:chatmoothing talc, 
That had nor this Arange accident Lotaine 
Ti tinding of the caue ; [ had bin heid | 
Marc dcere then encr, inthe Durchcſiceyes: 
B::t naw ice ho'd me hard, lar ere t1:£ IP 
\ ct 15 her wor:! palt that ſhere'i pardon me, 
And [ haue wealth hoor't vp which ile bcare 
' o ſome {trange place:rich men ue ary wheres 


Ent or Hol#marx, 


FJ. Win? areyou gadding fir ? what mooues your flights 
Coyne Rot Cxcul 5 um wour Crouching come, 
| \\ har caule haue you to fie and ferke ſtrange hoords | 
| tor your wealth gotten by my liberall gift? | 
| L er, Ani my detert, my Lord. 
| HoF. Weilbeit your detert ; 
But whac's the cauſe you'l fiyerhis country ? 

Lor, AS1'ine, my Lord, I have noctuch incenx ; 
Bur with yourleaue, 1 was debating things, 
AS 1* it ſhould chance thus,and thus, why then 
"Twcre better be tar of, but 0therwite = 
My our *ag ife, low at your fcrvice lye. 

Hef.Yonarc a vilizine damn'das low 25 hell; 
An hypocrite, a fawning hypocrite: 

: K 2 1 khow 
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The Tracey of Hoftman. 


i thy n<art,com? Spanic.i vp,arilc, 


md Unnxe not wihyour antickes anc your lit 
10cor depo: d nee, yon hare p'ay'd the flauc, 
Bcrrava motaghet Bach) to d her all, 

I 127 P01, 121.0 any p pcs with vour bale tongue, 
Cot | rlie henzhe amy intend nes, 
| | Le hiaciet mf; miny m2.1;aine wracke. 

«{eCan 7%, pac car». 
L 97, f [27 d to! d el cr ime bc nee J. 


H»7. Thoa :hatt betra; me, thcrctorc neuer ralke 
LY, BY PC 100 
H ) £1 od Wh Wihownd'ft tho thinke o1 heaticn 
L -r. $:27,22d aciccuc mr, thinks yo. I aja mad 
S © 021Cat a fOE TOmy Ownc 94 ; chaunce, 
\\ lic things are forted to fo good 2n end, 
Thata'!is h.d, ang we he 41; record: 
A ocrid, and perhdious acts, 
Now ro dCtray my fete; de reat0:140.c, 
A:d ti chow (hallo! v 1: Chana & would freeing 
In me, Chicte agent info many 
HcF.Th 0.1 haſta tong eas gliband ſmooth tolyecs 
As tal: of taile muentions,a' id ball "IF aud, 
As protic to cireumuent be! lcening ſoules, 
As cuct hereriqueor traytor a. 
\W hoſe ipeechesareas hoay, their ats g 
Tiicir words rayſevp, but their har:ds ruine call. 
L-7. By vertues giotioas foule, 
Hof. _ peace,liveare tor by that thou hat'it? 
Vertuc,and thou hane no more ſymparhic, 
The: _ wihmght, Heanen with Hell. 
Thou knowelt, I know thy Villanyes excell 
[»r, Why then by vilany,by bluod,by flcghres, 
y all the hot rour$tortures can preſent, 
I; | tell, and by regenges purplc hand 
The Datchelſs had no contercnce with me, 
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TheTragedy of Hofman. 


But one'y a Celire to ſee the place 
That tirit receiu'd her fon, whom ſhe beleeves 
The vnrelenting waues and fliny rocks, 
Had [cnet is trom {wcer life after the wracke. 
Hef. y I beiecue thee ? 
] ks eifa yid you yet ? 
Mcafurcmy to: ner a ts andyou ſhall find 
My fouica ; «qd 10 YOurE,\\ holy citizrg'd 
Fi m a:l Th icriou'd. 
HF. Noc more, haue done. 
Th'tt won mc toconmuecthee my friend; 
But 1 | can rel thee ſomewhat troublcs me, 
Some dreadtull mitaduenture my toule doubts, 
And I coaccue it with noc common thoughr, 
Bur a molt potent apprehkention; 
For it confounds imaginary ſence, 
Somctiuncs in - ames my hlood, another whilc 
Nums all the Carrents that ſhould comiort lic, 
And I remrvne as *twerea fenceles ſtone. 
L1y. Come, c ome, kno:y the cauſe, you are :n10 
Andro be foc,is to be any thing. 
Doe rou not lo:c the Dutcheſte ? 
Floff. Y cs, 1 doe. 
Ler. Why therc's the matter,then, beruld by me, 
To morrow morning ih e defires! oſce 
The ih ore, that tirft recein'd her ſca-wracke for 
Arndt robecv naccompained the] IOUCS ; 
F:xcept {ome one or ewo, you and T : 
Now w hen you haue her neare your diſmal 1 cauc, 
Force her,] dot man, make noſcrupiedo't, 
Elſe you hall never win herto your bd; 
Doe a mans part, pleale hct betore the goe, 
Ort YOu lee, t! at the turnes violent, 
Shur her perpetual! priioner 11 that den ; 
Make her a Philomel,prouc Tercus : 
Dor, ncucr tcarc it. 
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The Tragedy of HoTman; 


FI of, W hy ſhe willbe miſt. 
Lov. by whom # Dy footes. grofie, diz!!, thi-t e ſighted fodles, 
wv to mcvery mitt c: -n Linde, I ie tway chemal, 

VW ah eyciamationtharthegriend Du chic 
win ſhebehild the fathatd ownd ht 


" 
AH, 
Sa! to: a while the _ A 1007, 
AS 1t (hc had vm nonc:ang wihitn we rin! 
V\ 1th (211 x cit -alion 10 marc iclic cr woe 


ho mou en tinthewre of oft: 4 

L cap't tudus '; 120 the troubled 

\\ hoe firn  greedpot toe rich a p: 

4 al owt cr CORBREWE 2 vainciaciaymd 
Gain't Hen 2a be eanſt forturc 236 |cr tate, 


F # : . Tm | . * " . 
F 4 ( F , o 44 71 4 ITE $441 4 / : : # % © . o 1 F._ » 
7!:'s tha't be dooney hegS taine ; run (wit tow hows 
% » @ Þ * % SD 3445 = % L444 6 'T CY +. * 4 "þ 
% ” 4 * A — STE 
. T 23. "$5 5 48 + it . a3 
* 
T% * = © + : To 
= \ , #* . C bt 'v 4 þ 'o! 4 (ot o [3 Cat To os 6 «3 % % 
[, n \ 2) YJous Conan oY "a R ' __ 
" s VV i 8» 04 Wow tear CW thi 81CH . Ci.V, 


H-[T. Thou — 110: raike of tlits ? 
L or. Will I be hang a? 
Nocreralometorab ab, vOu't finde me none 
iI7. | '1anCa nocher [CC 10 — 
EZer, Cd nc wiat Gs COmr, £215 Lreit 15 yours, 
M\. the \ QUT TTCA 2.4 
Hof. 1houmuſ be F eerer, £15 a {lung of weigine 
conceines thee nccle. 
{\"erc it as necreas lifce,comc,pra; ivcake. 
Hoff. Hear ke inthineeare,] would ::or have theeyre 
De Prius CIT 15 putpole, wilt thou tw care 7 
Ler. \\at ? ro bee fecerer ? if rhe = t 10r 1 ecl] 
Let al! my hopes ſinkefaddeniyto hell. 
He«7.TH.0u haſt thy wiſh,dow wy aine eg cepe thi s Cloſe, 
Lor, Vithanketull martherer, is i:i5 my un cede: 
Ol Naue chal it kild rhy heart in wounding wine, 
Tliis is my da , tO MIOI7OW ſha'l be thing 
H "T Gocto 00!ez1 01 thou arti dead 1 nccdero! fats 
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The Tragedy of Hoffman? 


Tet as thou wert my ſeruant 1ſt and true, 

I's hide thee inthe ditch ;gine dogs there due, 

He that wil! prone a mercenary flaue 

To murde,tcidome findes foe pood agraue, 

Hee's gone, I cannow ſpare him, Lorreque farewel! ; 

Commend me to our triends thou meer'ft 11 hell; 

Next p'or for Mathias arid Saxony, 

There ends ſhall finiſh our blacke tragedy. 4 
Xi: s 


Enter Sar"), and t Muthias. 


* $xx. How little care had we to lether 'icape, 
Eipecally onthis fo needtuiltime, 
When we arc vowed to wayt vpon renenge. 
AM. Noe do2bt our vncles'care will keepe her ſafe, 
Nor 1s Lie in her fits fovtolent 
As [he was wont, looke where my 
Yneiecomes, luſtayning with one hand 
A dying mar, and one the other ſide, 
Fayre Lucibell (ſupports the fainting body. 


Enter Kodori 74e, ard Lneubell leading Lorri IL 


Luc. Looke you here, you maruai'ld why T went, 
Why this man drew me varo him, can you helpe 
Him nov. Hofman has liought him roo. 

$z, Brother whoilt you bring thus athe pale; 
| Tit not Lorry: 74ue ; 

L oy. 1 ain, and "ris in vayne to ſtrive for longer hope. 
| cannot,onely be provident ; I greatly feare 
The murdrous traytor out of inecre luſpet 
Will po: tome ttrarapemagaintt the lite 
Ot thecha{t Datclicfſe, help her what you can, 
Againit the violence of that wicked man. 

Rad Hilt choa ao: 0.6 live, what we docintend ? 


Toe Tragedy of 130(tuan, 
[, 1+, NoC, 45S heauen help ice un n1y wre:ched end . 
©:1:: dent of rhat, now I mit ta. 
NCucs a; JEN Orme, you kno v bt $W1O nos 
carct ail Pronces torenengetiiena!. 
Luc, Weil, {a4EWELL HE low, thou att tow paid home 
t 07 al; thy cout ice, ung in knaucry, 
Good Lo: d ! vat very tovles arc very Knaucs |! 
Thecca Wing vOdIESORER Wallr Cie gran cs, 
Sx. 501, daughter brother, follow my aduice, 
Let vs noc lorger keepe this hatcfullp 
Leaſt we be £1 "cumucntcd. 
Roa, lrue, ©s —_— 
es | Tis" 0\W 2109 late, we ate ole 
Aithiouldie 5, we mult fght,and fincc:r mult be; 
'it$ tor valantive 
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FE at ev Datcheſ:: Lord, WI ) 'Hldiers, 


Lord. Pruiccs P1CPAſCt.ortO ett your IOcS, 
Wicaicas i 1ncas ate viionour blood, 
T! Cc Da Fa. SIR RELATTES erietcs 0d JSAXGXY, 
Prancc +741: 149 'R £4 574 Ard tayre Lec bell? 
To mc the oath at _ the Camnge plots 
Of chat per 3d.cus Hofman, ard hath tent 
j $45 er Qs! diets, to attend vn you, 
Sr. V6 thanke het High: es, but we thinke in vaing 


B th 9" by n \i'C attend ; Lorrique ly CL flajne | 
By Powers ſl, el: pition;belt be 10yn'd | 
To arp: chc-d bim pubaquely. 


Lord.1 he! e1S s nouged.eur Dutcheflc hath apparre| 'qd 
He: bl cc on a arcene livery, 
She faiuies hin faire, but her heart 
Like ht diol 1s attu'd 
I:: 1: 6,21.d blew,and fableorramen:s. 
C xx. Bur tell vs where they are ? 
Lord,At hard the comes, with tym gone herplor is, 
(vs 


—— 
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To: Tragedy of Hoffman: 


She comes in happy time for all your g6oe. 
A.rt Ceale words, vic deedes 

Reucrge drawes nigh. 
$4x. Come fer his body ikea ſcarcrow, 

This buſh ſhrond you ,this you, 

Stand cole rruc fouldiers,! or revenge. 

Luc. I : doc,deedoe, I pray you heartely doe, 

| {.a:1d COIs | 


Enter Hoſfman and Dutchepe, | 


Hoff. 1 woncer much w hy you aske me for L orriaue, 
\W hat is Lorrique to you, or what to me? 
I tell you ke !5 damn'd, enquire no more, | 
His nainec $ Lateful'er ti:cn death, 
Mar. Hoauon ! what aitcrarions thel ! 
Can 1 belecue you love mee as youlwore, 
WW hen you arc {vo inconſtant to your friend ? 
Hof. He isnoc tricnd of mine whom you affect, 
Pardon me M:dam, fucha tury raignes 
Ouecr my toyling bleod, rhat I cnuy 
Any one On whom you calt anamorous eye. 
Aar. W hat growne (© louing? marry heauen defend, 
Wee ſhall d«cciue you it youdote on vs, 
Fort I haue {worneto lead a widdowes life, 
And nencr more to be tearm'd marricd wite. 
H#F. 1, but you muſt, 
Mar. Muſt? vie not torce, Ipray. 
HofF. Yeild to my loue, and then with meekeſt words 
And the moſt humble actions, ile intreat 
Your facred beauty ;deny me? ile turne fire, 
More wild then wrath, come then agree , 
. If nor to marry, yet 11 vaſcene ſports 
Toquenchtheſe Lawlefſe heates that burne in me. 
Mar. W hat my adopted fon become my lower ? 
And makea wanton minion of his mother ? 
Noy fie ypon you he y azetooobſceanc 


The Tragedy of Hoffmay: 


I! ike your words,your thoughts 2ppeare vncleane, 

Hef. By heauenl doe noticalt,goc to, belicue me, 
"Tis well you latgh;tmile 0n,] ike this: 
Saygwilly ou yea? 

«Mar, Atthe firit FHenoe, 

That wc: ce an abrect cour'te, but let vs walke 
I:r0tome conert, there arc pretty caues, 

[cy to /ourr: tutes, for Virgii tings ; 

1:atÞr ol cing dren Dy a lharpc ito:u ec 
10a Ly bien cave, was there intic 

" I1'/cr -:ongu'd eEncas to aff ; 

a 13d! ſou! '4you terrace me loe, I were vicone, 
Di! orc d m Germany by cuery Boo: e, 
Whowrheir: \ MES woud 1clt at A7ar:-r; name 
Calling kcr my119n to her cozen ſo. 

He 7. tayrer then Dido, or loves amorous Queene : 
I know a enue, whereiathe bright diyc 'S CyCS 
Lovk't neucr buraskancethronugh a tmal! c:cche, 
O: (i:r!c cranny ot the fretted leare ; ; 

The: c | have formerimesliu'd, there arc fic ſcates, 
To tita « chat, and coll, and killer (tealc 
[0:65 hidden p eafures, come,are y ou C11pold 
To ver E1trance] if ren be;afſaz, 

'Tis Jeackinos jaicke defire, vic ao delay. 

Ar. Vertue and modelty b:ds me lay noe, 
Yer rs me Heo#manthait folwert ainan, 
And fo belou'd of me, that 1 mutt goc. 

Hoff. [am crown'd the King of plcaſure 

CAar, Harctull tlaue, thon goct ro mccte deftruRtion 
in thy cave. 

H:fF.N'icath who Rands here ? 

\What's that? Loyrigues pale ghok : ; 

| a:n a:naz'd ; nay flauc ſtand of: 

Thy weapons fure,the p: IzC 15 OL 
Mar. Cor ne forth deere friends, mt: deria iS :n Our powers 
Sax, Y<i.d thee baſe ſono? ſhame, 
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The Tragedy of Hoftman. 


Hef. How now whats here? am I betrayd ? 
By dotage, by the falſhood of a face ? 
Oh wretched foole falne by a womans hand 
From high reuerges ſpheare, the bliſſe of ſoules, 
$-x. Cur out the murtherers torgue, 

Hof. \W hat due you meanc ? 
vV kom have 1 murder 'd; wherefore bind yce me; 

Afar. They are luſtices to puriſh thy bare bones, 
Looke with thy blood-ſlicd eyes onthele bare bones, 
An te!! me that which dead Lorrique conteſt 
Who :t:thorvilincdrhatleaſt who waſt? 

Hoffa V\. iy 0:1 orhy fons,and that's my fathers by hin, 

Mar. Omnc:cifleart cull mariherer 
Tolcans me child. 

L»c, And ince hus candle. 

Af.ce. Ne brotherlefic.oh tmooth toMgu'dhypocrite 
How thun iditGraw meto ny brothers deaths 

Sx. Taike nde morero him, Fefeckes dignity, 
Reaſon be hou'd receauc his defperarte hire, 
And weare is crowne race famirg hot with fire: 
Bring forth the burning crowne there- 

Enter a Lord with the Crowne 

FH of, Doe old cog, thou hc!pit to worry my dead Farker 
And mutt rhou kill me roo? 'tis well, 'ris fir, 
I; hat had fyyorne ynto my fathers foule 
Tobereueng'd on Avfiria,Strony, 

Pruſſia, Luninobersard all there heires : 
Had prosper'd in the downeftall of ſine fine; 
Ha:! oncely three to offer to the fiends, 
And ten muſt fall in 'oiic ; oh wretched eves 
That hace betray'd my heart ; bee you aceurlt » 

ny : - 
And asthe mciting d: ops run trom my brows, 
Soc fa'l they onthe ftrings that g:11de your heart 
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The Tragedy »/Hoftinan, 


A man refolu'd in blog, bound by a vow 

t or noe !efle yvengeancegthen bis tat hers death, 

Yer become amorous of his tocs witc ! 

Oh tin againſt all conceit ! wortby this ſhame 

And all the tortures that the wor] can name. 

War. Ca!l vpon heauen, baſe wrerch, thinke onthy ſoulc 
Foff. In charity and prayer ' 

10 no purpole without charity. 
Sax, We pa:don thee, and ptay for thy ſou'es health, 
H-ﬀF. Soc docenort I tor yours, nor pardon you; 

You kild my father, my moſt warlike father, 

Thus as you deale by me,you did by him ; 

But I deſcruc it that flackt revenge 

Throvgh fickle beauty, and a wemans fraud; 

But Hell the hopeof all diſpayrirg imcn, 

1hat wring the pcore, and cate the peop'e vp, 

As -reedy bali harueſt of their pra: 

That He!l, where cowards hauec thcir (cats prepar & 

And batbarovs affes, fach as hauc rob'd fouldiexsot 

Rewatdzand pun;herue detert with ſcorned death, 
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